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WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 13, 1918. 


REGisT2RED FOR 
TrawsMission TO Canapa. 


(olumbia-Rena_” 


10 inch, 
= DOUBLE 
2s. 6d. os SIDED 18) Reeords pele 


More of the 


A Few of the 
ARTISTES who 


ARTISTES who 
Sing or Play for 
Columbia-Rena 
Records :— 


SCOTS QUARDS BAND, 
ELLERY BAND, 


; COURT SYMPHONY 


ORCHESTRA, 
SCHARWENKA, 
FRIEDHEIM, 

ALEX. PRINCE 
(Concertina), 
VIOLIN, FLUTE, and 


HARP, 


8 R CHAS. SANTLEY, 
MORGAN KINGSTON, 
DAVID BISPHAN, 
CARRIE MERWIN. 


“Of Unsurpassed 
Flavour.”’ 


4id. per 4Ib. tin. 


“THE HIGHEST COCOA VALUE OBTAINABLE.” 


(The Yellow and Red Label.) 


"THE- TIN. YOU 
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WEAR TWICE AS LONG! 


When buying a record of your favourite song or of the latest music, 
remember that if you insist upon Columbia-Rena you will get a record 
that will outlast two or more of any other make. That means you get 
better value—you can play them twice as often—they last twice as long. 
If you will take this advertisement to your dealer he will play you any 
records from the latest list free of charge . .A Postcard brings All Lists. 


26 each; and 12-inch, do uble- sided, 


Golgi aia Rena are the biggest sean} records of all forday.. 10- anchy ens sided, 3 
n be Se INSIST upon them. On sale at ali 


played on GRAP phones ey all mukes of ¢ hone: 
Stores and Dealers ev oes rWhiece. 


SEND POSTCARD FOR LATEST CATALOGUES. 


i 
COLUMBIA GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY (Dept. P.W.). 
Columbia Building, Clerkenwell Road, LONDON, E.C. 


PURE 


NO COUPONS—FULL VALUE IN THE COCOA. 


CON.-TIN-UE. 


BREAKFAST 


Gocou. 


Sing or Play for 
Columbia-Rena 
Records :— 


BRANSBY WILLIAMS, 
WALTER PASSMORE, 
HARRY TATE, 
THE TWO BOBS, 
HEDCES BROS. and 
JACOBSON, 
JACK and EVELYN, 
JACK LORIMER, 
WILL OAKLAND, 
MANUEL ROMAIN, 
COLLINS and HARLAN, 
WALTER VAN BRUNT, 
ADA JONES, 
SERCT. LEGCETT 
(Cornet), 
and many others. 
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A Pleasant Way to Health 


No special diet—no drugs—no loss of time—just a glass — 
of sparkling, refreshing, purifying 


known stand- 
ard aperient 
gently stimulates 
the liver, the body’s 
filter. 

With this important organ 
working properly the blood 
becomes pure, the nerves nor- 
mal, the impoverished _ tissues 
restored. Sound, refreshing sleep, 
a clear brain, a hearty appetite and a 
good digestion are sure to follow. 

Eno’s ‘Fruit Salt’ never causes griping or 
weakening effects. The safest and best tonic 
and digestive regulator. 


Prepared only by J. C. ENO Ltd., ‘Fruit Salt’ Works, LONDON, S.E. 


Sold by Chemists and Stores Everywhere. 


The Quest of the| 
Sacred Slipper. 


A thrilling new series of 
stories of Eastern Magic 
and Mystery by 


- SAX 
ROHMER 


See 
The September 


LET US SEND 
YOU THis TUBE 


FREE 


Full Week’s Supply of 
the New Remedy for 


PILES. 


tion is subdued, and finally 


Readers of this paper now 


have a special opportunity of 
tryin g the unique Australian 
remedy for PILES and other 
rectal troubles by merely send- 
ing 2d. in stamps to cover cost 
of postage and packing for the 
“7-Day free treatment.” This 
offer is made because the pro- 
prietors have had such convine- 
ing evidence of its remarkable 
curative properties in Australia 
that they want -to give every 
sufferer in this country the 
opportanity of obtaining relief 
from Pain and Irritation. 

This Australian Remedy pre- 
vents the use of the surgeon’s 
knife, and the sufferer can try it 
without. inconvenience or dis- 
comfort. Think of it! only 2d. 
in stamps to secure m from 
pain; and directly this healing 
remedy is applied the almost 
intolerable itching and irrita- 


NOVEL 


STUDY THE 
ADVERTISEMENTS, 


and when writing to 


PAPER 
BEST ana PUREST | 


vanishes, to be succeeded by a 
wonderful feeling of relief and 
comfort. Even if.you are told 
by doctors that an operation is 
your only remedy —do not 
despair, but send now and try 
this treatment, which has cured 
thousands of the very worst 
cases. 


SEVEN-DAY FREE COUPON. 


To L. LOMBIO Co., 
18 Wells St., Oxford St., 
London. 


Please send me free y 
Ratealion, Geacmes 
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A Good Appearanc: 
Helps You. 
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—Free Ask 
for light or 
dark tterns 


when you 
write. 
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1 ‘BURLINGTON’ SU: 


§ Made to 35/- 


@ Measure 
a Don't forget our Boot Deparii: 
8 Catalogue Post Free. 


!CATESBYS. " 


Easy 
Terms. 
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a Sample Tin of Lino Pol. °° Fr: : : 
5 


NOT A GHOST 


of a chance has the houses! 
keep her house absolutely «| 
dust and dirt unless you ail 
to cover the floors with Ci: 
Cork Lino. This durable mn: 
needs no scrubbing, and is =o 
kept clean that dust and dirt 
not harbour in it. A small ds: 
and a promise to pay furtl: 
stalments each week or uw" 
enables you to cover your flew 
once. We allow 2s. in th: 
discount for Cash, and we : 
carriage to your door, Writ: 
day for patterns. 


CATESBYS GORK LINC 


Stout. Extra 
£0 18 6...... { 


1 1 O a. 


Other sizes at proportionate eo-". 


CATESBYS: 


(Dept. 7), 
64-67 Tottenham Court Roa: 
LONDON, W. 


JRA A & Come and Have 
BZ ZN oJ \a Clad D 
. 2 wig \a Glad Day at 


Earl’s Court. 


(See Pages 311 and 318.) 


toTO INTEREST: 
To ELEVATE, TO AMUSE. 


TRANSMISSION AT 
Boox Rares. 


“No. 1209. WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 13, 1913. 


One Penny, 


NO ENTRY FEE. 


MUST BE WON 
THIS WEEK. 


WE GUARANTEE TO PAY IT TO 
SOMEONE. WHY NOT YOU? 


NO GOALS REQUIRED. 


L000 


The £1,000 will be paid to the sender of the correct or most nearly correct entry form. 


WHAT YOU HAVE TO DO TO 
WIN OUR STUPENDOUS PRIZE. 


Ontheentry form opposite you will find the 
names of the clubs taking part in matches 
to be played on Saturday, Sept. 20th. 

You have first of all to make yourself 
acquainted with the records and capabilities 
of the various clubs, and decide in each case 
which club you think will win. Then draw a 
line in ink through the name of the c!ub 
which you believe will lose. If, in your opinion, 
any of the matches will result in a draw, then 
leave in names of both teams. 


This Football Skill Competition has been devised for 
‘be amusement of the many tens of thousands of our 
‘oaders who take a keen interest in Association Foot- 
oill and to enable them to put their knowledge to 
rood account. The prize offered is £1,000, and the 
sk set enables competitors to display their skill in 
‘ollowing up football, and also fosters their interest in 
sie game, 

It so frequently happens that the success of a team is 
scriously affec by the presence or absence of one 
turticular player or ty other local conditions. {n order, 
therefore, to enable individual competitors to exercise 
the'r football skill and knowledge to the fullest extent we 
rermit them to send in more than one entry form where 
shey consider it necessary. 

Any number of persons can inclose their coupons in one 
tuvelope, provided the proper amount of postage is affixed. 


——_— 


CONDITIONS WITH WHICH COMPETITORS 
MUST COMPLY. 


l, The names of the teams which you believe will lose 
must be crossed out. Where you forccast a draw 
don’t cross out either. 


t. Names and addresses must be written in ink in the 
space provided. Typewriting and blacklead pencil 
cannot be acce 


3, When you have filled up the entry form, cut it out 
and place it in an pore addressed to the Editor of 
PEARSON'S WEEKLY, Henrietta Strect, London, 
W.C. Mark your envelope ‘‘ Football No. 3” in 
the top left-hand corner, and affix a penny stamp. 
All attempts must arrive not later than first post 
Friday, Sept. 19th. 

4. Competitors may send in as many entry forms as they 
Wish, and any number of persons can inclose their 

coupons in one envelope, provided the proper amount 

of postage is affixed. 


5, The sum of £1,000 will be awarded to the competitor 
from whom the Editor receives an entry form 


£250 is the FIRST 


PRIZE for 


MIDDLES 


bearing what proves to be the correct, or most nearl 
correct, result of all the matches played. In t 
event of a tie this sum will be divided. 

6. The Editor of PEARSON’S WEEKLY will accept 
no responsibility in regard to the loss or sto neliverr 
of any attempt submitted, and proof of posting wi 
not be accepted as proof of receipt. 

7. The Editor of PEARSON’S WEEKLY does not 
assurae any responsibility for any alterations that may 
be made in the fixtures given in the entry form. 


8. Nocorrespondence will be entered into in connection 
with the competition, and telegrams will be ignored. 


9. The published decision is final, and competitors may 
enter on this understanding only. 


No coupon bearing an address in Scotland will be 
eligible for this competition. 


Competitors May Send as Many Attempts 
as They Wish. 


PEARSON'S FOOTBALL CONTEST. —No. 3. 
Matohes to be played on Saturday, Sept. 20th. 


Cross out which you consider will be the losing club. 
For a draw don’t cross out either. 


Blackburn Rovers (5) v. Middlesbrough (2) 
Bradford City (8) . Sheffield United (1) 
Oldham Athletic (4) . Tottenham Hotspur (1) 


10. 


Sunderland (3) Aston Villa (1) 
West Bromwich A. (1) Newcastle United (0) 
Chelsea (1) Manchester United (4) 


Leicester Fosse (1) 
Bury (1) 

Stockport County (1) 
Huddersfield Town (1) 
Fulham (0) 
Wol'hampton W. (1) 
Notts County 

Hull City 

Bristol Rovers (1) 
Exeter City (i) 


Birmingham (5) 
Blackpool (2) 
Clapton Oricnt (4) 
Lincoln City (3) 
Glossop (2) 
Grimsby Town (2) 
Bristol City 
Woolwich Arsenal 
Plymouth Argyle (3) 
Crystal Palace (0) 
Gillingham . Southend United 
Roading v. Cardiff City 
Matches take place on the ground 
of the first-named club. 


T agree to abide by the decision published in ‘* Pearson's 
Weekly,’ and to accept it as final, and I enter only on 
this understanding, and I agree to abide by the conditions 
printed in ‘ Pearson's Weekly.” 
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The figures which levee the names of the clubs denote 
the number of goals scored in the corresponding match 
last season. Where no Agures are given the clubs did 

not meet, 


our 

Footbali Coupon above 

turn to page 324 and win 
a "Middles" prize. 


After you've filled up 


‘| their chances of winning. 


FOOTER FACTS AND FANCIES. 


@ Some Hints That Should Help You 
to Win Our £1,000 Prize, 


Tue matches in Coupon No. 3, for which £1,000 is the 
prize, either for the accurate forecast of the result of all 
the matches, or for the nearest to the actual result, look 
at the first glance, easy victories for the home teains, , 

As we hare to go to press some weeks in advance of the 
actual dates on which the games are to be deci:led, it is 
obvious that we cannot comment upon the form of the 
teams during the opening weeks of the s»acon. ‘lial 
matches are all very well intheir way, but they are no 
sure guide as to how the teams will shape against real 
opponents. Competitors should watch carefully the results 
of the games during the tirst fortnight of the season. 

Blackburn Rovers will have played two homo 
miutches before meeting Middlesbro’, and, if they should 
be successful in both games, readers should hive n> 
hesitation in plumping for another victory. ‘Ile Rovers 
are a fine team, and capable of the highest honours. 
Moreover, Middlesbro’ have only been able to score five 
goals at Ewood Park during the last five years, 


Bradford City, Oldham Athletic, Sunderland, 
West Bromwich Albion and Chelsea should all win 
their engagements. ‘here is the chance, however, thut 
the Spurs might ercate a eurpriso at Oldham, and 
Newcastle at West Bromwich. Last year Manchester 
United easily defeated Che'sca at Stamford Bridge, but 
a different team will face the Mancunians this tims, 

The SEcoND Division matches do not seem at all 
difficult. The home clubs should win in almost every 
case. It may be that the margin in some instances will 
be larger than in others, but there is no dowbt that tho 
advantage is with the homesters. At the same time it 
must be stated that it would create little surprise if 
Fulham and Hull City picked up a point, or even 
two, as a result of their engagements. 

The meeting between Bristol City ond Notts 
County will be an exciting affair, but the presence of 
Wedlock in the home ranks should considerably enhance 
HLowever, the men from 
Nottingham are out for regaining their piace in the 
First League, and will put up a good fight, and may 
probably upset calculation by annexing a point or two. 

‘The SovuTHERN LeaGue games look f.irly casy 
hurdles for the home teams to negotiate. Plymouth 

‘le ought to defeat Bristol Rovers. New men 
have been added to the Plymouth ranks whi go far, have 
turned out so well that the old brigade may be hard putto 
it to maintain their place in the team. Still, the Rovers 
did create a few surprises last scazon, and got intothe Third 
Round of the Cup. With the assistance of Ellis Crompton 
in their front rank, they should do better in their matches 
with the ‘ Pilgrims,” for they lost both gumes by the 
same score of 8 —1 in last season's engagemeuts. 

Exeter City did exceptionally well last year when 
they defeated the Crystal Palace at Sydenbam, by tho 
only goal scored. It was perhaps a bit of a fluke, anyway 
the ‘‘ Glaziers’ were caught napping—it is not likely to 
happen again. Itis strange that this should have beon 
the ouly goal ever scored by the “Grecians’’ at tho 
Palace in a League game. 

Southend United and Cardiff City. tho two clubs 
which gained promotion last season, live diticnte 
opponents at Gillingham and Reading, and it will 
be no casy matter to collect points. 


1 How a Plucky Old Man 
fay. Got In and Out of the 
Clutches of His Chief 
Clerk. 


By ROSEMARY REES. 


j 


** Anp you refuse to put that money into the busi- 
ness,’ shouted the old man; “ you've grown ashamed 
of the shop—that’s what it is. A gentleman farmer 
in Canada is what you're aiming at, isn’t it? And in 
@ year’s time you'll be back at home eget begging 
Ald money, with your £500 spent and nothing to show 

r it.” 

“It isn’t that ['m ashamed of the shop, and you 
<now it,” answered his son quietly. ‘* But I hate the 
life hero in London, and I know I could do better in a 
new country. Those summers with uncle on the farm. 
‘fave shown me what I’m cut out for. My heart’s in 
that kind of work—out in the open in the wind, and 
the rain, and the sunshine. I couldn't live in an 
atmosphere of calico, and stockings, and ribbons, and- 
laces. Don't ask me to do it.” 

“I don't intend to ask you,” stormed his father. 
“ The money’s your own. Go where you like. Spend 
it where you like, but don’t appeal to me in the future. 
Don't darken my doors again. I've done with you for 
ever. Do:you hear? Done with you!” 

The young man moved across the room, but on the 
threshold he paused. The steady eyes were a trifle 
wistful as he looked back at his father's angry face, 
but his purpose was unshaken. 

“TT bate to go like this, dad,” he said.. ‘“‘ Won't you 
Iet me come this evening ta say good-bye to you and 
mother?” 

You'll not darken my doors again, I tell you, unless 
you ie up this mad scheme. You choose now.” 

“ Then this is good-bye, dad. Don’t think because 
I've grown into a man and must decide what life I 
mean to lead that I care for you and mother less than 
in the old s when I was a little chap. Remember 
always that I do love you both very dearly, and want 
you to try to forgive me.” 

He was gone, and the angry old man was left alone 
in the little office behind the ghop. For a moment his 
heart urged him to call the boy back—to send him 
forth on his new life with his parents’ blessing, and 
then stormy resentment took possession of old John 
Frith once more. 

His only child, his idolised son, to defy him in this 
manner. To renounce all share and interest in “‘ the 
shop” for ever. It was unthinkable. ‘‘ The shop” 
sepresented all that was wonderful in the way of 
achievement to John Frith. He had started as an 
errand boy with no possessions but the shabby suit he 
wore, and now he was the proud proprietor of * Frith’s 
General and Fancy Drapery Establishment,” one of 
the best known and most respcctcd of the business 
houses in the Kilburn district. 

What could any young man wish for more than a 
partnership in ‘“ Frith’s” ? From small—very small 
—beginnings the business had grown and prospered. 
It would continue to grow. There was no reason to 
doubt that. In the days to come his son might have 
lived in far greater luxury and splendour than the 
solid comfort enjoyed by his father and mother in the 
rooms behind the shop. Ah, well, that dream was 
over! He gathered up his papers and made his way 
slowly through the green baize door to the living rooms 
beyond. Seated by the fire in the dining-room he 
found his wife. She had been crying—he saw the 
traces of her tears. She rose as he entered. 

“John,” she said, “ where’s Alec? He's not—not 
gone?” 

The old man nodded. ‘ He’s chosen his own way,” 
he answered gruffly. ‘‘ He's forgotten where his duty 
lics. Forget him.” 

But his wife had sunk down on a chair by the table 
and her head went down into her hands. 

“My boy—my boy,” she sobbed. ‘“ And I’m not 
even to kiss you good-bye and say ‘God bless you!’ 
Not even to wave to you from the pier-head as you go. 
Oh, my boy—my darling!” 

With a strange feeling at his heart her husband 
crossed to her side and laid his hand against her tear- 
stained cheek. 

‘“*He’s more to you than I am then, Sally?” he 
asked. The piteous sobs shook her. 

‘No, John—no, no! But he meant everything to 


us both, didn’t he? He was all we worked and slaved 


for, and he’s gone. Gone without our blessing—without 
a word!” 


The old man put his arms about her. His eyes were 
dry, but, though he was too proud to own it, perhaps 


his heart was as desolate as hers. 
* . * * 9 

In the years that followed “* Frith's ” did not expand 

in the manner which its owner had contidently antici- 


A copy of HOME COOKERY given to your wife is a first-rate insurance against indigestion. 


Complete Short Story. 


pated. John Frith seemed to have aged mpl from 
the day when he had parted with his son. Pos § 
have been that his grasp on the business slacken 
His brain, perhaps, was not as clear now as it had been 
in former ave But, whatever the reason, the fact 
remained—* Frith's”” was going downhill. 

One letter and one only had been received from 
Alec. He was well, and full of hopes for the future, he 
wrote some months after his atrival in Canada, and all 
he wished for was his father’s forgiveness. John 
Frith refused to answer the letter, and forbade his 
wife to write. Tho =“ loving little mother-soul 
flamcd out in anger, but Frith dominated her all 
her life and she gave in. 

“* When he wtites to tell us. he will come back to the 
shop,” he said, ” we'll show him that we love him stil. 
reet it won't be long before he tells us that—you mark 


» 


my words.’ 

But the months went on and no further word came 
from Canada for the lonely old ponple wai in 
London. Then at last one day John Frith sat down 
quietly in the little office and wrote a letter to his boy 
asking him to return. 

It cost him a goad deal to write that letter, for Frith 
had been an obstinate and hard man all his life, but 
once it was written he felt a greater happiness and 
lightness of heart than he had known for many days. 

‘He waited hopefully for his boy’s answer, but as 
the weeks grew into months and the months stretched 
to the span of a year the hope died and dull aching 
loneliness and remorse filled his heart. It did not 
occur to him that for some reason his letter args 
never have been delivered. He was certain that his 
boy either would not forgive the father who had east 
him off or he was dead. To his wife be said nothing, 
but the hand of Father Time seemed to be upon hia 
Baum sa that he shrank bodily and his hair grew 

whiter. 

Five years had passed when one day a message from 
the chief clerk, Atkins, was brought to John Frith by 
one of the shop-walkers. 

“Mr. Atkins wishes to see you in the counting- 
house, sir.” 

A weak resentment filled him. For the past four 
year's Atkins had been growing more and more powerful 
in the shop. Most of the business transactions had 
been left to him, the orders were given by him to the 
assistants, but now it seemed orders were-to be given 
even to Frith, the owner and head of the firm. 

“Tell Mr. Atkins to come to me,” he replied, with 
| some return of his old autocratic manner. 

The shop-walker left him. A sort of veiled insolence 
was in his manner. 

“Mr. Atkins wishes mc to say that he must see you 
at once in the counting-house.”” 

Without further argument Frith turned and made 
his way to the small room which Atkins had dignified 
by the high-sounding title of counting-house. From 
that interview the old man passed out into his own 
office and through the green baize door a broken man. 
His wife found him sitting by the dining-room table, 
his head in his hands, just.as she had sat sobbing the 
day her son had left them. 

*‘ John!’ she said in sudden alarm. ‘‘ John, dear, 
what is it?” 

He raised a grey, haggard old face to hers. 

“We're ruined, Sally.” 

“Ruined!” she echoed sharply. His lips trembled 
pitifully. 

“It's true. The solicitor was there with Atkins. 
I had to mortgage the shop two years ago. Atkins 
advanced the money. Things have gone badly. 
There isn’t—there isn't a penny Icft.” 

s s 2 2 s 

Mr. and Mrs. Frith moved from the shop, which now 
bore Atkins’ name, and took up their abode in one 
room in the neighbourhood. They were a brave old 
couple, and faced their altered circumstances with 
courage, but the future looked very dark. Day after 
day the old man went out in search of employment. 
Then one evening he returned to his wife to tell her 
that a post had been offered to him. 

“I knew you'd get something at last, dear,” she 
murmured fondly to him. ‘What is it?” 

“It's shop-walker at—at Atkins’,” he answered. 

“ John—oh, John, my dear—you can’t take that. 
Your own place!” 

“I’ve taken it,” he answered quietly. She crossed 
the room and kissed him. She knew it was the bravest 
action of his life. And so, day after day, he went off 
to his work to serve in the shop where he had once becn 
master. The assistants who had bowed before him 
in the old days now nodded curtly and referred to him 
as “stupid old Frith.” Day after day he endured 
the humiliation of small insults from his old employees 
and the pitying regard of former customers. But 
he knew that in that one room which was now his home 
a gentle little woman waited lovingly for his return 
from work, and that in her eyes at least he was not 
‘stupid old Frith,’ but one of the greatest heroes 
who ever faced an unequal battle. He had been for a 
i in his new position when one morning a big, 

rown-faced young man entered the shop. He walked 
up to the lace counter. 

“ Tve been out of England for some time,” he said ; 
“* when I Ieft this was Frith’s. 1 see that it has changed 


WREE ENDING 
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hands—the Friths are not——” He hesitated for 4 
moment. “Can you tell me if Mr. and Mrs. Frit) 
are well, and where I can find them ?” 

The nodded towards the back of the shop. 

“Old Frith’s there," she said curtly. “II, 
shop-walker.” 

“Shop-walker,” repeated the young man. 

“Yes, he lost his money, and Mr. Atkins gave him 
the job out of charity. Theoldthing’snoearthly us." 

ithout a word the young man left the shop ai. 

went out into the sunshine. A few doors farther 0; 
he turned into another tradesman’s, and, makins a 
trifling purchase, brought the conversation rowid 1) 
the Friths once more. ‘ Poor old Frith, it’s come vir 
hard on him, and there’s a good many who won! : 
how Atkins came by the business,” he was toi: 
* Johnson, the solicitor Frith employed, was a bai |. 
too, I believe. He went off to America two years 
Something shady about the whole affair, I’m inciii J 
to think. Of courss it looks well to outsiders, At! s 
keeping the old man on out of charity, but that’s dis. 
to ww dust in people’s eyes. So I always say.” 

The young man had heard enough. He had an 
indistinct memogy of the smug-faced Atkins, but a 
very clear remembrance of his dislike for the mun. 
How had the chief clerk beeome possessed of suflici-:.t 
capital to acquire the business? Bidding the loqua. 
cious tradesman good-day, the big young man re-enters 
Frith’s, and, unabserved, passed quickly through th: 
shop to the little office. Atkins was there alone. flo 
looked up as he heard the step and the click of a k-y 
turned in the lock. 

“* What’s the meaning of this?” he began blist-r- 
ingly, but » sudden fear assailed him, and he turncd 
a shade 


@ The ver. ia that the game’s up, Mr. Atkins,” 

answered his visitor coolly. Wifchoace has given yur 

away. I’ve just returned from America.” It was a 

gigantic game of bluff, bat it succeeded, for Atkins, 
tely taken by surprise, lost his head. 

“You can’t prove anything,” he stammered breath- 
lessly. ‘* The ate gone.” 

"And what about the one Johnson roid to me?” 
asked the young man. ‘I don’t suppose he mer- 
tioned that. Now, Mr. Atkins, I give you your choi 
—you take £300 for the stock aud the goodwill of this 
business—tho business which you acquired by fal-i- 
fying the accounts—and you clear out now, this very 
day, or you stand your trial for embezzl-ment.” 

Atkins wiped the moisture from his brow. A 
deadly fear possessed him. This calm, clear-cy«i 
Moe man was evidently in possession of certain 
proof against him. 

“The £300 I'm offering you is mercly to save tho 
expenses of prosecution,” his enemy went on relent: 
lessly. ‘‘ Not from any charitable motive, 1 assure 
you. Now, you have ten minutes in which to choose. 

In his extremity Atkins fell to reviling Johnson, 
but he was beaten, and he knew it. : 

Late that afternoon a rumour spread quickl: 
through the shop that the business had again chant 
hands. Poor old Frith’s last remnant of cowry, 
was gone. : 

“It's no good, Sally,” he said next morning: “1! 
never get another job now. God only knows why! Il 
happen to us both. It's the workhouse this time. 

Bis wife smiled bravely at him. ‘Never say di, 
dear,” she answered, ‘‘ something will turn up. ; 

As he walked down to the shop for what he ft 
might be his last day’s work his heart was heavy wit) 
foreboding, but the memory of his wife's cour 
helped him on. The painters were busy at the dot 
obliterating the name of Atkins. 

“What's the name of the new firm?” he asked. 
He tried to speak cheerily, but the anxicty in hi: 
voice made the effort pathetic and pitiful. 

“Frith and Son,” answered the painter, and, tur 
ing, gave an order to one of the men beside him. 

i fm dreaming,” muttered the old man to him='' 
“ He didn’t say that—it wasn’t Frith and Son. Jiew 
could it be—that’s what I longed for in the «| 
days——” Suddenly he looked up, and saw i: Ub 
doorway the figure of the bronzed young man wiv 
had visited the shop the day before. : 

“ Alec,” he whispered. “Then I am dreamm:. 
It's Alec come back from the dead.” 

‘No, dad, it’s Alec very much alive. I ought t 
have come years ago, but when I wrote and had bo 
word from you I thought you wanted to hear no mur 
of me. But at last 4 had to come home—and ! +" 
done well, dad; I’ve made money. The shop's y" ™ 
again—yours and mine, as you wished it.” 

* But Atkins?” queried the old man, too dazed t 
understand. He was running his hand feebly up"! 
down his son’s sleeve to convince himself that it w+ 
no spirit before him, but real flesh and blood. sk 

Atkins won't trouble you again. He and 
solicitor between them swindled you, dad. If ie 
stayed with you it never could have happened. - 
I was to blame. But it’s mother I want to see. WV 

she be glad to have me back ?” mm 

“Glad,” said the old man brokenly. “Ake, | 
broke her heart when I drove you away, and yet =D" > 
gone on loving me in spite of that.” 7 nd 

‘** Well, you'll take me back to her now, ans." 
Alec checrily. ‘* That'll make matters even. 


WEEK ENDING 
Sept. 13, 1913. 


Law for Sea Fishermen, They May Not 
Sell Crabs and Lobsters If They Are 
Under a Certain Size. 

Do you know what a “ caster” is? If you asked 
a crabber, he would probably tell you that it was 
a glass crab, which would leave you as wise as 
you were before. 

"But if he said it was a “ soft” crab, then perhaps 
vou would understand that it was a crab which 
had just cast its shell. 

Such crabs, and also “ berried ” crabs or crabs 
n spawn, may not be taken or sold. So long ago 
1s 1877 Parliament passed the “ Oyster, Crab, 
ind Lobster Act,” which is for the protection of 
‘hese shell fish. It enacts that no soft or berried 
srab shall be taken, that no crab may be sold that 
is less than 4} inches across the broadest part of 
the back, and no lobster that is less than 8 inchcs 
‘n Iength from the top of the beak to the end of 
the tail. ‘ 

More recent legislation has gone farther to 
protect crabs and lobsters. On the south coast, 
from Hayling Icland to Land’s End, the minimum 
size for crabs is now 5 inches, while on many parts 
of the coast the minimum size for lobsters has 
been raised to 9 inches. 

The penalty for breaking this law is a fine of 
€2 for the first and £10 for any subsequent 
offence, while the undersized fish are confiscated. 

Special Areas for Oysters. 

Few people have any idea of the amount of 
law there is in existence for the regulation of sca 
fishing. Practically the whole of the coasts of 
England and Wales are parcelled out into twelve 
sea-fisheries districts, each controlled by a body 
of conservators, who have wide powers to pass by- 
laws. 

The conservators can set apart areas for oyster 
Dreeding, they can regulate the methods of fishing, 
they can prohibit rubbish from being shot near 
the coast where it would be likely to damage the 
fishing. 

Go yachting on the east coast and enter the 
Burnham River or the Blackwater. You will 
notice areas marked off by tall stakes which rise 
above the water. These are oyster beds, and it 
will be wise not to run your craft aground on a 
bed; you will find yourself mulcted in a heavy 
tine. 

Trawlers do more harm to sea fisheries than every 
other method put together. The trawl net is 
like a great purse with the mouth kept open by a 
huge beam. It is dragged along the bottom and 
scoops up everything, big and little, Every day 
of the year tons and tons of tiny fish, far too small 
for food, are hauled to the surface in trawls. Most 
of the bye-laws are directed against the abuse of 
trawling privileges. In many bays trawls nets 
are absolutely prohibited. 

Cockles and Mussels Are Protected. 

For instance, between Prawle Point and Berry 
Head, on the Devon Coast, is an area where trawlers 
may not ply. If a trawler breaks this law, her 
captain is liable to a heavy fine and the confiscation 
of his valuable nets. 

The worst of it is that there are very few fishery 
protection gunboats, so the trawlers, who all know 
exactly where the nearest “ bogey man ” is cruising, 
alg in constantly by night and raid the forbidden 

ays. 

Even cockles and musscls are protected by law. 
Both these shell fish are very valuable for bait, 
but they are getting scarcer every year. The North- 
Eastern Conservators allow no mussel to be taken 
which is less than 2 inches long and 3 inch wide. 
The iron rake which is used for gathering them 
must have spaces of not less han inch between 
the teeth. 

In the Eastern District no mussels may be 
taken at all between May Ist and August 3lst. 
Periwinkles also are similarly protected along a 
part of the east coast. 

‘The sizes of the meshes of nets are carefully 
laid down by some Boards of Conservators. For 
instance, on the Kent and Essex coasts, no person 
may, in fishing for smelts, use a net with more 
than seventy-two rows of knots to the yard. 


“I wis I had never learned to play cards! 2 
exclaimed a man who had been unfortunate at the 
game. 

“You mean you wish you had learned, don't 
you?” was his wife’s rejoinder. 
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A Few Chatty Para- fj } 
_ graphs Concerning "| 
New Films and the 
People Who Make ., 
em. 
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~ A Real Hero. 

Ir ever there was a hero off the stage as well as on, 
it was the late Mr. Joseph Graybill, a leading actor 
working for the American branch of * Pathé Frires.”’ 
Whilst actually engaged in acting a scene before the 
camera he was stricken with partial paralysis and 
rendered totally blind. Rather than ruin the picture 
by leaving it unfinished, however, he insisted on going 
through the performance, and with only the producer's 
voice to guide him he completed the remaining scenes. 
Then he collapsed, poor fellow, and was carried to a 
hospital, where he died a few weeks ago. 

Two of a Kind. 

One of the troubles in the moving-picture business 
at present is this: A good firm spends a small fortune 
in turning into moving-pictures a book’ or play of 
which the copyright has expired. Then, overnight, 
one might almost say, a poor film with the same title 
is prepared by a smaller firm, and can be hired by 
theatres at a much lower price. Reputable halls 
are, therefore, afraid to book the good film because 
the cheap little show round the corner may hire the 
poor one for the same week and trade on their 
advertising. 

Cinema Slang. 

A big incident in a film—the train collision, the 
motor-car dashing over a precipice—is known by 
cinema people as “The Punch.” Scratched films 
are .called ‘ Rainstorms,” bad films ate ‘ Junk.” 
Anybody who is picture mad is a “ Fan,” an Ameri- 
canism probably derived from the word “ fanatic.” 

The Vitagraph Girl. 

As is commonly known, Miss Florence Turner left 
the Vitagraph Company and camo to England 
especially to produce pictures of British life. On 
sunny days she acts before the camera at Walton-on- 
Thames, and in the evening performs at popular 
West End music-halls. Her frst picture is now 
ready, and a two-reel film in which “Jean **._the 
collie Gog plays & prominent part has just been 


comple 
In Wildest Africa. 

There sailed from England last week a daring 
explorer, Major Schomburghk, F.R.GS., who intends 
to photograph picture dramas in Wildest Africa. 
He will land near Accra, on the fever-stricken Gold 
Coast, and penetrate inland. Only a few white people 
accompany him, but he claims that the savages in that 
part of the world are born actors, and be hopes to 
produce some very thrilling plays. 

Short Measure. 

American cinemas change their pictures every day, 
and they only show half as many as British theatres. 
Over there it is quite common for a picture-lover to 
come out of one theatre and immediately cross the 
road to another. Only in this way can he get an 
evening's entertainment. 

A Film City. 

Universal City, in California, is a very remarkable 
town, every man and woman in it depending upon 
moving-pictures for a living. A cinematograph 
actress is mayor, aud scenic artists and plot-writers 
hold important positions in the municipal life. Tbs 
policemen and divtmen take minor parts in photo- 
whilst even the dogs and other domestic pets 


plays, 
The population numbers several 


are made usc of. 
thousand, 
Law-Bound Loyalty. 

Until the other day cinemas in Russia were not 
allowed to show any moving-pictures of the Tsar or 
the Impcrial Family. Such films can now be exhibited 
providing they are marked in the programmes as 
spccial items, and providing also that the curtain is 
lowered before and after each showing. 

The Best Theatres. 

Germany and Australia are the countries possessing 
the most elaborate picture theatres, but England runs 
them very close. Several thousand of America’s 
“theatres” are merely ordinary shops slightly 
decorated and filled with seats. 

“*Victory.”’ 

The U.S.A. Government recently lent a moving- 
picture firm their Atlantic Fleet, part of their flying 
corps, and three thousand sailors and marincs 80 that 
a sensational picture could be made. Entitled 
“ Victory,” the film shows the explosion of o harbour 
mine, the destruction of a fort 4 a bomb dropped 
from a waterplane, the sinking of three cruisers, and a 
big land battle. It is certainly one of the most 
thrilling films ever created. 

An Artist Film-Maker. 

Sir Hubert Von Herkomer, the celebrated artist, 
has become a film-maker, and has induccd Miss Marie 
Corelli to write to a plot for him. 
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ARE BIG SHIPS UNLUCKY P 


After Reading This Article You Will 
Say “Ves.” 

White the passenger prefers the biggest vessel 
he can get a berth in, the case is quite the reverse 
with the seafaring man. Any old salt would 
sooner take a job on a five thousand than on a fifty 
thousand tonner. 

This is rather odd, for, after all, bigness is only a 
relative quality. Our grandparents would have 
looked on the five thousand ship with far more 
awe than we regard the Jmperator, the big German 
liner which caught fire only a few days ago; 
while our grandchildren will probably look back 
at the latter as a mere cockleshell. 

Be that as it may, there is something to be said 
for the salt-water superstition that the big ships of 
their time are the unlucky ones. You may go right 
back to 1782, when the Royal George. the biggest 
unit of our Navy at that date, sank at her moorings 
at Spithead, with a death roll of nearly a thousand. 

Then there was the Great Eastern, as notoriously 
unlucky a vessel as ever was built. Brunel and 
Scott Russell planned her in 1852, but she was 
never finished till 1859. Then there was a terrible 
job to launch her. 

She had hardly left the Thames when a steam 
pipe exploded killing seven, and injuring many 
others. She did not sail again till the following 
year, when she met a fearful gale in the Atlantic. 
Half her life she spent in dock, and, though she had 
cost £732,000, she was eventually sold for £26,000, 

Orowned Her Designer. 

The Captain was the biggest ironclad of her time- 
She was launched in 1869, and from the first there 
was trouble. In September, 1870, she was at last 
sent to join the Channel Fleet. She carried 490 
poole, including her designer and the son of the 

irst Lord of the Admiralty. On the night of 
September 7th she was caught in a squall and 
turned turtle, drowning all but eighteen of those 
aboard her. 

The Danton, the largest of French Dreadnoughts, 
had a most extraordinary run of ill-luck. After her 
launch and before her trials she was moored with 
steel hawsers. Much difficulty was experienced in 
getting the engines to start, and when at last they 
did work they started so suddenly that the hawsers 
snapped, and she ran hard aground. This was her 
second mishap, for at the launching she had gone 
aground, and it took a month to get her off. 

Later, when they were getting her big guns 
aboard, she went aground for a third time, but 
even then her troubles were not over. When 
travelling in the roadstead at Brest at fifteen knots 
her engines suddenly broke down, and she could not 
be stopped until her bow was within thirty feet of 
the rocks. 


£100,000 Worthof Damage ina Few Seconds 

The two White Star giants, Olympic and Titanic, 
both afforded justification for sailors’ dislike of bi 
ships. In September, 1911, the Olymptc collided 
with the Cruiser Hawke, doing £100,000 worth of 
damage within a few seconds. In the following 
February she lost a seven and a half ton propeller 
blade. Next month she went aground at Belfast, 
and in July, 1912, grounded in New York Harbour, 
Last September she lost another propeller blade. 

As for the Titanic, he rtragic loss on her maiden 
voyage is too recent to need recalling to memory. 
The loss of life was 1,490 souls, the greatest ever 
known in any similar disaster. 

Last but not least, we come to the unhappy 
record of the great German transatlantic liner 
the Imperator. The Imperator is a ship of fifty 
thousand tons, and is the largest vesscl at present 
afloat. 

On her trial trip down the Elbe she went hard 
aground, and as she took the bank at the top of the 
tide it was at first feared that she would not be got 
off. But eventually tugs did move her, and she 
proceeded to Cuxhaven. 

On the way there was a terrible explosion of 
benzine in her boiler rooms. Fight men were 
injured, five fatally. After this came the news 
that some defect had developed in her turbines, 
Finally, there is the fire. 


Mr. Grumpy (with newspaper) : ‘‘ Here's an odd 
case—a woman marrics one man thinking he is 
another.” 

Mrs. Grumpy: ‘“ What's odd about that? 
Women are doing that all the time.” 


Hard up? Well, it doesn't cost you anything to enter our £1,000 Football Competition. See the first page. 
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Ir was Sunday morning and the little village church 
was slowly filling. The fresh scent of neighbouring 
meadows, wafted through a partly ie window, 

ld 


mingled with the pleasing mustiness of old oak. And 
as he watched the villagers, some of them quaint, 
all of them interesting, taking their seats, Jack 
Dempster realised that nowhere could he have found 
a better retreat from the rush and bustle of Fleet 
Street, where he earned his bread. 

The bell had almost ceased ringing when a portly 
and dignified personage entered, who, instinct told 
Jack Dempster, was the squire. But it was not the 
squire who was responsibl: for the quickening of his 
interest, but the squire’s daughter. 

Although, in following his profession, he had set eyes 
on most of the leading beauties of socicty and the 
stage, never before had Jack Dempster beheld a face 
that so appealed to him. And the charm lay not 
wholly in the moulding of her features, nor in the grace 
of her carriage, but in the wistful, madonna-like 
expression of her eyes. They were the eyes of one 
who had known sorrow. 

The bench on which he was sitting faced obliquely 
the squire’s pew. And as it allowed him an uninter- 
rupted view of her profile, it is to be feared that he 
did not give ail the attention he might otherwise have 
given to the service. 

Asa fact, the service was well advanced before he 
realised that it had begun. He had been day-dreaming 
when abruptly his wandering thoughts were arrested. 

“I publish the banns of marriage between William 
Edward Tyler, bachelor, of the parish of —— and 
Margaret Aileen Fairclough, spinster, of this parish. 
If any of you know just causc or impediment——” 

And then quite an extraordinary thing happened. 

At the mention of the man’s name the squire had 
started visibly. But when the woman’s name was 
added, he swayed and clutched at the side of his pew 
to prevent himself from falling. Then, with a tre 
mendous effort of the will, he turned to his daughter. 

‘“‘ Allow me to pass, please!’’ he muttered in an 
audible whisper. And then he staggered down the 
aisle and out of the church. His daughter remained 
in the pew. Dempster noticed that the colour had 
fled from her cheeks, leaving her a deathly white. 
He held himself in readiness to rush forward in case 
she should faint. . / 

But she did not faint. Mechanically she went 
through the service, enduring the curious glances of the 
villagers with a fortitude which strengthened his 
admiration. For he knew then that she was the 
Margaret Aileen Fairclough whose banns had been 
published. 

As was the custom, the squire’s daughter was 
permitted to Jeave the church first at the end of the 
service. And by the time Dempster had reached the 
open she had disappeared. 

His professional instincts urged him to find out all 
he could about the domestic drama he had witnessed. 
But some other instinct, whose promptings he had 
never felt before, restrained him a attempting to 
profit from the distress of the girl with the sorrowful 
eyes. From the fragments of gossip which he over- 
heard on the way back to the farmhouse where he was 
staying, he gathered that the whole village was as 
surprised and as ignorant as himself. 

When he was awakened at dawn on the following 
morning by the noise of the farmer departing, he 
found that the mystery still possessed his thoughts. 
He could not sleep again, and so, as the sun was rising 
on a perfect summer's day, he dressed and went out. 

He ascended the high hill whose precipitous face 
oveshung the village of Maenford, and lay down, 
dreamily absorbing the rustic peacefulness, and 
wondering when suddenly the subject of his speculation 
Sppea 

She came almost stealthily through the high under- 
growth that crowned the precipice. Although she 
was scarcely a dozen feet from him she could not see 
him. But he could see her distinctly. He could even 
see that she had been crying. 

She hesitated an instant on the fringe of the under- 

wth, Then, muttering something he could not 

ear, she clenched her hands and ran forward—in 
the direction of the precirice. 

‘* Pardon me!” 

She stop short with a gasp of horror 

“Pray do not be alarmed,” he said calmly. “I 
merely wished to warn you that—it’s rather steep 
over there, you know.” 


One glance at his face told her that he understood. 
It was @ terrible position for her. She wondered 
what to say or do. But he himself relieved her from 
embarrassment by his frankness, 

“* Won't you confide in me, Miss Fairclough? We 
might find a way out of the difficulty between us. 

“Do you know,” he added, “I believe the Fates 
sent me up here this morning for the express purpose. 
I have never been up before eight o’clock in my life 
before.” 

“ But—I—I don’t even know you!”’ she objected, 
half to herself. 

“The Fates didn’t have time for a formal intro- 
duction,” he replied. ‘You rushed matters so. 
Don’t tell me any secrets, but tell me how I can help 
you. I was in church yesterday—within o few feet 
of your pew.” 

“You could not possibly help me,” she said gently. 
Unconsciously she Bad taken her clue from him and 
forgotten formality. She was as one fellow creature 
speaking to another. 

“Give me a week in which to try,” he replied. 
“I I fail—carry out your original plan’’—and he 
glanced with a studicd nonchalance towards the 
precipice, “ But you must give the Fates a fair 
trial, 

Come,’ he added, ‘“hadn’t you better tell me 
who ‘ William Elward Tyler’ is?” 

‘He is a—a frend /” she replied, her voice revealing 
an unsuspected depth of passionate feeling. 

‘So 1 had gathered,” he replied. ‘‘ And he has 
compelled you to agree to marry him by threatening 
that 2" 

‘How did you know he had threatened me?”’ 
she exclaimed. 

“You forget that I am the emissary of the Fates,” 
he replied. As a fact his logical faculty had at once 
suggested the explanation. ‘ Well, please go on, by 
threatening what?” 

‘“*To—to disgrace—my brother!” she stammered. 
And then she told him all about it. It was the old 
story. Tyler, a pete | birth, but a scoundrel 
by profession, had contrived to become acquainted 
with the Faircloughs. He had fallen madly in love 
with Margaret, and, when she had refused his advances, 
he had set himself to ruin her brother. Young Harry 
Fairclough, a subaltern in the Army, was impetuous 
and, though good at heart, was easily led astray by 
the older man. 

It had pepon by Harry losing a lot of money at 
cards to Tyler. When the young man was deeply 
involved and at his wits’ end, and further, when he 
was in a half-drunken condition, Tyler had suggested 
an way out of the difficulty—by forgery. He 
had, of course, taken care that he himself should not 
be involved. But when the evidence was complete, 
when he had the damning document in his own safe, 
Tyler had made his terms with Margaret. Either 
she should marry him or her brother should leave the 
Army for a felon’s cell. 

** And, of course,’’ she finished, ‘I could never tel 
father the truth. The shock might kill him, and he 
would be certain to cut Harry off. And father actually 
believes that I—I love Tyler.” 

“But why did you publish the banns in this 
church, where everyone knows you ?’’ he asked. 

“Tyler insisted,’ she replied. ‘“‘ When he asked 

rmission, father literally kicked him out of the 

ouse—and then he swore that ho would marry me 
in tho parish church to spite father—you seo what 
sort of a man ho is.” 

“On the contrary, I am just going t» see what sort 
of man he is,”’ replicd Dempster. “There is a train 
to London somewhere about 8.30. Will you give me 
his address ?”’ 

On the way back to the village he strove to comfort 
her. He spoke confidently about outwitting Tyler, 
and almost made her believe that he would succeed. 

As he sat alone in the train he admitted to himself 
that he was up agen a tough proposition. The one 
ray of hope was this—that the man who had s0 easily 
ensnared the young subaltern could be no amateur 
scoundrel. This might give him something to work on. 

Resolved to try peaceful measures in the first 
instance, he called upon Tyler, who rented a well- 
appointed house in the neighbourhood of Buckingham 
Gate. 

Tyler was the typical smooth-tongued, gentlemanly 
rogue, and as he held out his hand, which Dempster 
ignored, the latter resolved that, if it were humanly 
gowbis to prevent it, Tyler should not marry 

argaret Fairclough. 

“What is your price for that forgery of young 
Fairclough’s 1” he demanded. 

“ T have already named it,” replied Tyler. ‘‘ And— 
it is not payable in cash.” 

“ And do you mean to say that you are fool enough 
to imagine that this marriage will be allowed to take 

lace?” cried Dempster. ‘‘ » I would put a 
ullet in you myself first and face the consequences.” 

“In which case,” replied Tyler imperturbably, 
“my executors would find instructions to hand the 
document to which you refer to tho police.” 

While they were talking Dempster’s eye fcll upon 
a safo in a corner of the room. : 

He was still thinking about that safe when he left 
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Tyler. And he went straight from Buckingham Gate 
to the East End. Here he found a furtive-lookiny 
individual (whose reminiscences he had recent]; 
written), when the subject himself had been release 
from a long term of imprisonment. 

He spent the whole of the day with this stran. 
acquaintance, in the back room of a slum cotta: 
which the latter rented. Early the following mornin. 
he returned. And in this manner he passed tl: 
whole of the week. 

About midnight on the following Saturday he lft 
his own room, carrying in his hand a bulky-lookin; 


“Tam a fool!” he muttered, as he closed his dot 
behind him. “I am risking my whole carcer for 1 
woman I have known for about half an hour.” But 
as he thought again of the wistful, frightened fav, 
that had looked up into his that morning on the brit), 
of the precipice, he added, “ And its darned well woith 
it, too.” 

* * * * * * 

He had had the foresight to don evening die-<, 
and for this reason he escaped the attention of tl: 
policeman on the beat. Awaiting a favourall- 
opportunity, he slip into the area of Tyler's hou-: 
and at once applied the diamond cutter to the pare 
of the kitchen window. He was safely within th: 
house before'the return of the patrolling policeman. 

Then he removed his boots, and, using his dar. 
lantern as little as possible, half groped his way to the 
study. 

He noticed that the heavy curtains had been drasi, 
and then unfastening his bag at once set to work ujs 
the safe. 

He was strangely cool through it all. The fact that 
he was a star reporter whilst still in his twentics 1+ 
the same as saying that his nerve and courage wir: 
of the very highest order. He even took out his wai ‘1 
and, placing it within range of the dark lanter., 
carefully noted his progress. 

He went to work confidently. His tutor’s instric- 
tions had been most thorough. With the ovr 
sleeping on the floor above it was impossible to 1:~: 
explosives. And, although it was a very small safe, 
he knew that it would take him fully three hours «i 
drilling before he could force the door. Before h 
was half way through his task, the light of dawn 
enabled him to dispense with his lantern. 

It was nearly four o’clock, and the sun was beginnins 
to shine, before the door of the safe yiclded to a finel 
wrench. And then he made his first bad blunder. 

The wrench was a powerful one and, as a naturally 
furtive man would have anticipated, the door swuny 
back heavily and crashed against the mantelpicce. 

After the strained silence in which he had been 
working, the noise seemed much greater than it realiy 
was. He felt certain that he must be discovered. 

Again his tutor had foreseen some such contingenc’ » 
and Dempster's instructions were ready. He creji 
behind the door and waited, and the thought that le 
would be compelled to fell Tyler the moment he 
entered was not as disturbing as perhaps it ought tu 
have been to an instinctively law-abiding citizen. 

The minutes dragged on, but no one came. And 
as he could hear no movement overhead he return 
to the safe. 

And here an unforseen difficulty faccd him. 11 
every drawer of the safe was a bundle of papers. Hus 
should he know which was the one he had ri-h'! 
his career to fetch ? 

Rapidly he glanced first at one, then at anot}:: 
The first was a love letter. He tried another bund! 
More love letters. Then he realised that Tyler wi- « 
professional blackmailer as well as a card sharper. 

‘May as well do these other poor devils a vv: | 
turn,” he reflected. And he pocketed cach bund: 
of papers as he took them up. 

e had transferred practically the whole content: 
of the safe to his pocket before he lighted upon an 
envelope marked “ Fairclough.” He raised the tli, 
perceived that the document was inside, and was abo..' 
to place it with the others in his pocket when he hea: 
a movement behind him. - 

He wheeled sharply and faced Tyler himself. ‘Tl 
blackmailer was holding an automatic pistol, whi-a 
he had levelled at Dempster’s head. 

“ Hands up, you young fool! Quickly! 

“T have mn watching you,” he added calm!:. 
as Dempster was compelled to obey, “for the !.~' 
five minutes. You are the blustering idiot who cain” 
to see me about Margaret Fairclough, aren't you ’ 
Yes. I see you are. d so you came to fetch avay 
her brother's forgery, did you? Well, you have 
succeeded. And now you've just got to hand it bac. 
pee with the rest of my property to which you \« 
he ped Come on.” , 

“IT shall have to lower my hands to do that, 
replied Dempster with every appearance of alarm. 
es r shall have to put my hands in my pockets. Yo" 
are prepared for that ?’ 

He was making a desperate attempt 
that he had a revolver in his pocket. 
succeeded. . 

“No. You can just keep your hands where thes 
are,” said Tyler, advancing to Dempster and pres='''4 
the muzzle of the pistol against his chest. “1! 


to bluff Ty! ' 
And the Lluti 


“The Quest of the Sacred Slipper,” a thrilling new series of stories by Sax Rohmer, begins in the September NOVEL. 
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THEIR FAVOURITE SHOTS. 


slightest movement on your part, mind, and ‘ pop gocs 
the weasel !” ‘ 

“ Jove, old man, you do look an ass!” jeered Tyler 
confidently. | “* Reminds me of a cinema show, ’pon 
my word it does ! a 7 ; 

He placed his hand inside Dempster's breast-pocket. 
By expanding his chest Dempster drew the top of the 
pocket tight. To remove the somewhat bulky 
package required a wrench. That wrench momen- 
tarily dislodged the muzzle of the pistol. And in that 
instant Dempster dropped his right hand with all his 
strength on the point of the blackmailer’s jaw. 

Tyler fell lifelessly to the ground. But Dempster, 
knowing that he would be conscious again in a couple 
of minutes, at once transferred the pistol to his own 

ket. His first thought was to fly at once. But he 
dismissed that as too dangerous, for he suddenly 
perceived that he was indeed master of the situation. 

He returned to the safe and gathered up the few 
letters and documents that remained, putting them 
with the others in his pocket. 

Tyler awoke to consciousness to find Dempstcr 
sitting in his armchair, smoking one of his cigars. For 
a moment he stared dazedly at the intruder and then 
at the open door of the safe. 

“Good lord!” he ejaculated at length. ‘I thought 
['d been dreaming, but I haven't. But why in the 
name of all that’s wonderful haven't you cleared out ?” 

“I thought of doing 80,” replied Dempster, blowing 
a cloud of smoke before him. “ But I decided that 
it was too risky. To sneak out of your house at this 
hour might subject me to the attentions of the police, 
which would be bad for both of us, Tyler.” 

“Both of us? I—I do believe you are drunk. 
Since you've been fool enough to stop, I'm going to 
hand you over to the police right away.” 

“If you do that,” replied Dempster, regarding his 
sigar critically. ‘‘I shall probably get about two 
years’ imprisonment, as it’s a first offence. Where- 
as——”” 

“« What the devil has that to do with me?” 

‘Whereas you, friend Tyler,” continued Dempster, 
ignoring the interruption, “ will probably get_some- 
thing between ten and fifteen ycars’ pena servitude.” 

* What?” i 

“The former contents of your safe are in my pocket. 
I shall be searched at the police-station. And if you 
have any more sense than a child you will know per- 
fectly well that those letters and things prove beyond 
the shadow of a doubt that you are a particularly 
revolting kind of blackmailer. 

“T should even think,” he added, “ that it is highly 
probable that I should get off scot free. I am almost 
inclined to chance it and call in the police myself. I 
would, too, if I were not afraid lest your prosecution 
might injure some of your victims.” 

nd then, as Tyler's face bctrayed his terror, 
Dempster dropped his mask of indifference, and added 
sternly, ‘‘ Get up, you brute! Now go downstairs and 
open the front door!” 

He followed the blackmailer, and on the doorstep 
said, “ You have got to stop, talking to me, until a 
policeman passes. Then you can say ‘Good night’ as 
if we had spent the night together; and I will leave 
you. You can do what you like with the burgling 
outfit I have left in your rooms.” 

* * * * 

Nine o'clock on a Sunday morning is scarcely 
conventional hour at which to pay a first call. But 
there are circumstances in which it is excusable. 

Dempster was shown into the library, and Mr. 
Fairclough left his breakfast table to see him. 

“May I ask, sir——” began the squire irascibly. 

“T have come to tell you, Mr. Fairclough,” said 
Dempster quietly, “ that the marriage of your daughter 
with Mr. Tyler will not take place.’ 

When he had recovered from his first amazement, 

the squire demanded an explanation. ‘To his demands 
Dempster turned a deaf ear. 
_ “Tam not at liberty to explain,” he said.“ But, 
if you will allow me to sce Miss Iairclough alone in 
this room for a few minutes, I pledge you my word 
she will beg you to hurry round to the vicar to stop 
the banns being published a second time.” 

The squire left the room, and a moment later 
Margaret Fairclough stood beforo Dempster. 

“You said you would give me a week,” he said, 
smiling. ‘t Here I am, and here is the cause of the 
trouble.” He handed her her brother's forgery. 

Words at such a time were useless. For a moment 
she looked first at him, then at the forgery. As soon 
as she had perused it he took it again from her. 
* Allow me,” he said. He struck a match and held 
the document in his hand until it was burnt to ashes. 

“ How can I thank you?” she sobbed, giving him 
both her hands. 

At the squire’s earnest invitation Jack Dempster 
spent the remaining week of his holiday at the Hall. 

“Jove!” he reflected. ‘‘ What a grand ‘story’ all 
this would make! Seems like disloyalty to the * rag ‘ 
to keep it to myself! Can't help it! Shall jolly well 
have to be disloyal for once!” 

And he was, for the great newspaper for which he 


worked never heard of the affair until a i later, and 
then the “ copy ” was only s couple of lines ; it was 
printed in the “ Marriage Column. =, 
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his kick. Taking a forward pass, Bloomer sprints 
between the two backs, and, without slackening 
specd, he sends the ball hurtling into the top 
right or left hand corner of the net just whore 
the upright .~ 
meets tho 4 ee 

cross-bar. The ||) ©:- = 22> 
goalie’s only |i, -- 


How Some Popular Present-Day Foot- 
ballers Like Scoring Goals, 


_ ONE generally finds that the leading goal scorer® 
in the big football leagues are not those player? 


who indulge in chance and erratic shots, but those hope of saving M4 
who specialise in one special form of shooting in | this shot is to i}: 
order to find the net. For most crack players; JUMP at it | 
have one favourite shot with which they con-|®!most in- | 
sistently score, and as such attacks are the out- | Stinctively and 


tip the leather | 

over tho bar. i hanes 
Although he ~~ 

is a half-back, Wedlock waits outside the ruck of players 


come of much thought and practice, they are 
especially deadly. 
‘ake, for instance, the case of Halse, who was 


i Eoicen tly in the goal when corners are taken and 
| = transferred wee} Cit K; from the kick, heads the ball over the 
eS from Aston | : ALY 8 ‘intervening players. He scores any 
Villa to|i2 ternational amount of goals this way. 
Chelsea at player, gener- 
an enor- ally manages to sccure a number of goals to his 
mous fee, | credit each season. His favourite method of find- 
Thisbrainy iy pe net is from corncr-kicks. 
forward, he little half stands just at the back of the ruck 
who helped of ee bea congregated in the goalmouth, and 
il Aston Villa | bis colleague from the corner post swings the ball 


Sto win the | Over, towards him. 
Halse, Chelsea's latest forward, scores most Cup last With perfect judgment Wedlock mects the 
of his goals with terrific ground shots into season, ig | leather with his head and directs it over the other 
the bottom corner of the net. a clever | Players’ heads into the net. This shot is very 
exponent of a form of shot which nine ‘tines effective, because it is so quickly carried out, 
out of ten beats the goalie. It consists of a terrific | 9 time Js 
ground shot from about six yards out, which wasted in 
travels with the foroe of a cannon ball into the | §T2P Ping 
lower left-hand corner of the net. and shoot- 
Halse’s mode of attack is extremely difficult to | 1%: 
combat, for a goalkeeper can spring upwards more Bache, 


quickly than he can fall downwards, and as the the fam- 
leather hugs the turf the whole way, the custodian | O"8 Aston 
wastes precious seconds getting down to it, even if Villa | for- 
he falls full length in an endeavour to divert the ball | V®? d, is: 
round tho post. very fond’ ; 


The most extraordinary thing about this shot of sending 
is that Halse seems to know by instinct the position | '" long 


g . 
curling Bache, the Aston Villa forward, likes scoring 
of the goal, for he hardly seems to glance at the shot swith long dropping shots, which he often 


Fo ". " aang wih cab Leis in from thenniieen he 
” ‘ sphere hurt- | often beat the goalie through their crratic flight and 
a ling on. its | unexpectedness. When some thirty yards from 
SAQA way. the goal-line, hoe will suddenly shoot the ball 


Ono of | Zoulwards with the outside of his foot, which 
the closest | causes it to swerve in disconcerting fashion. One 
watche d | Of, the best and most valuable goals he scored in 
forwards in | this way was on the occasion when England met 
first -class Scotland at the Palace. Bache scored the goal 
football is which gave England the victory by just such a 
Leon Mere. | Serving shot from the half-way line. : 

edith, Man- Buchan, Sunderland's crack goal scorer, is fond 
chewte ra of practising a very successful goal-scoring rus, 


A favourite shot of 
Meredith's is to swing 
the ball right froin 
the touch-line across 
the goal-msuth,so that 
it drops just under 
the cross-bar into the 


mets aco clever out- ———- ~-Whichnino 
side right. This football genius is always _ times out 
troublesome to even the strongest defence, because peru of ten 
he has such a variety of tricks that nobody knows comes off. 
what he is going to do next. Ry ie LAs = 


Goalkeepers are always ig Mercdith, eta eine 


with the inevitable toothpic tween his lips, 


comes carcering down the touch-line, for they never the b a M 
know till the last moment whether he is going ee Tee : 
to swing the ball across to the inside forwards tie go. b 
or send in one of his favourite dropping shots, Sere mout " 
which fall most deceptively right under the cross- «SA OLE oO. 
bar. For although of slim build, Mercdith can Buckan’s colleagues rush at centres as thongh Bue han’s 
t ‘er behind hi . d : fo shoot, but will often lit a foot and lev the colleagues 
get enormous power behind his centres, and can | gg:{ yu!) to their crack shot. Buciun leugs pyshes to 


drop the ball right into the goal, though some 
thirty yards away on the touch-line. 

Despite the fact that Steve Bloomer, who now 
plays for Derby County, is getting on for forty 
ears old, there are few more deadly shots than 
e in first-class football, Like most big playcrs, 
Bloomer has a favourite shot, and with it he has 
scored most of the three hundre:l goals he has 
secured in 
league 
matches. 

Bloomer |, 
gets tremen- |; 


dous power | _ ; 


eas rr Ss rare rie lie. 
the leather past the disconcerted goulic mect. tho 


leather, as though to fire in a shot. In reality, 
however, he lifts his foot at the last s:cond and 
lets the ball roll on to Buchan, who swings it into 
the net. In this way the opposing defence is 
thrown out of gear, as the attack coines from an 
angle completely different from that which was 
expected. 


DRESSING AS AN ART. 

“ Art is long,” and a whole lifetime devoted 
to the study of the art of dressing would not teach 
some women the essential things. 

‘The wise woman recognises her limitations, and 
this is where Janct Gray of the London DaiLty 
Express comes to the rescue. 

Every Monday, Wednesday, and Friday, sho 
gives her readers the benefit of her long study of 
the dress question. 

If you feel that your clothes are not all that they 
should be from an artistic point of view, write to 
Janct Gray and she will help you. 


behind his || _- — 
shots, be- Sy 
cause he . 
generally 
shoots on the 


eh ms Ae Whilst running at top speed Bloomer 

2 . delights in banging the ball into the top 

weight of his right or left hand corner of the net, just 
ly behind where the cross-bar and upright meets. 
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THE ST. LEGER IN A NUTSHELL. 


Fred Archer Rode the Winner of the Great Doncaster 


Race on Six Occasions. 


Ownz of the most shocking occurrences in the annals of 
racing took place in conncction with the St. Leger of 1808, 
when arsenic was placed in the watering-troughs on the Town 
Moor, and several horses were poisoned. The crime was 
traced to a tout named Dawson, who was duly hanged. 


Flying Child robably the most famous race-horse ever 
bred, = tees ae Sponoaaen, and ran several times on the 
Town Moor over what is now the St. Leger course. In his 
salad days Flying Childers used to regularly carry the letter 

between Doncaster and Cantley Hall, the residence of 
his owner, Mr. Leonard Childers. 


Throstle, the winner of the 1894 St. Leger, was so unpro- 
mising in her early days that her owner, Lord Alington, 
ordered her to be destroyed. Changing his mind, he instead 
made a present of her to a friend, who on seeing her, however, 
considered her to be not worth having, and would not trouble 
to fetch her from the donor's stable. 


Twice has the St. been won by horses whose chances 
were 80 little esteemed that they started with odds of 100 to 1 
against. These were Theodore in 1822, and Caller Ou in 1861. 


The famous “ Yorkshire roar,” which invariably greets 
the winner of the St. Leger, has been heard at a distance of 
ten miles from the course. 


So great was the public interest taken in the St. Leger of 
1824, when no fewer than thirty horses faced tho starter, 
that the result was communicated to London by carrier- 
nigeons—an unprecedented occurrence up till then—and to 
Nene by which had been ially trained. Need- 
leas to say, there were no railways or telegraphs in those days. 


The last meeting of the eighteenth century at Doncaster 
was remarkable for the fact that the winner of the Derby 
also won the St. Leger for the first time. The name of the 
horse that achieved this feat was Champion. He was a son 
of Pot-8-0s, a horse that got his strange name owing to the 
ignorance of a stable-boy, who, not feeling sure about the 
animal's real name, Potatoes, chalked up on the stable door 
Potoooccc00. 


The late Fred Archer won the St. Leger on six occasions, 


The St. t of 1830 was won by a horse named Birming- 
ham, owned by a Mrs. Beardsworth. This lady had taught 
him to follow her around her dining-room table as if he had 


been a lap-dog or a tame cat. en nearing the winning 
post he was a bad second, but his mistress called to him, 
and, hearing her voice, he made one last supreme effort, and 
came in first by nearly half a length. 


The St. Leger course, now one of the most orderly in 
England, was once noted for its rowdyism. The climax 
was reached in 1829, when hundreds of ruffians who practised 
thimble-rigging and similar pursuits enga in a pitched 
battle with the military, who had been called out to sweep 
them from the Town Moor. 


The St. Leger takes its name from a certain Colonel 
Anthony St. Leger, a one-time famous Doncaster sportsman, 
eee proposition the race was founded. This was in 

6. 


Wednesday was first formaily adopted as “St. Leger Diy” 
jn 1823. 
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SYDNEY 

PICKLES, 
pilot of 
Caudron bi- ¥ 
planes, re- 


flight, carrying his mother as a passenger. 
This Ldhterement is yet another example of how 
success invariably seems to attend acroplane flights 
in which women participate as passengers. ‘ 

One of the most consistent luck-bringers in 
this respect is Miss Trchawke Davics, an enthusiastic 
lady flyer who buys monoplancs and gets crack 
pilots to fly them. . 

She has crossed the Channel innumerable times 
as a passenger with Hamel, and she accompanied 
this pilot in the Aerial Derby round London a 
short time back, when, after a magnificent race, 
Hamel finished second. 

Miss Davics used to fly with the late Mr. Astley. 
On one occasion whilst aloft with him in a speedy 
monoplane, it crashed suddenly to earth, and al- 
though the machine was smashed to matchwood 
pesmngee and pilot escaped with merely a severe 

ruising. ; 

The extraordinary nature of the = is 
accentuated by the fact that a few days later, 
when Mr. Astley was flying in a similar machine 
in Ireland, quite alone, ho fell to earth from a 


THERE are 
worse 
jobs than 
being a chair- 
man at a 
popular sea- 
side resort ! 

One of these gentlemen confidingly told Mr. P. 
Doubleyou that by means of a little amiability 
on his part he is able to increase his salary quite 
substantially. . 

His particular line of business is collecting 
cigarettes from the pralkiecs who occupy the 
chairs under his control. 

Along the esplanade he has a string of over 200 of 
these chairs to look after, and by encouraging 
people to chat with him he is able to hint judi- 
ciously when the appocnnity arises how welcome 
@ cigarette would be. People are prone to be 
generous when on holiday, and the hint is more 
often than not taken. 

New people are continually coming to the chairs, 
and so it can be easily seen that in the course 
of the day the number of cigarettes he collects is 
very large. 

These he sells to a small tobacconist in the town, 
who resells them to customers by the ounce, as 
“odds.” Not infrequently cigars also fall to his 
lot, and he is able to dispose of these at a half- 
penny or penny each according to the quality of 
the brand. 

This particular chairman, however, was born to 
succeed, and if Fate had not marked him out to be 
a ticket collector he would no doubt have been a 
Chancellor of the Exchequer, or something else 


§ just as famous, 


They Act as the Luckiest of Mascots. 
cdhtly accomplished @ splendid cross-Channel | lands pilot, made many successful flights a short 


low altitude 
and was killed 


on the spot. 
Mr. Blon- 
deau, a well- 


known Brook- 


time back with Mrs. Maurico Hewlett as a 
passenger. 

Apparently this flyer was so impressed by this 
lady’s luck-bringing propensities that soon after- 
wards he joined with her in the running of an 
acroplane factory. A_ disused skating-rink in 
Wandsworth is now utilised by ‘‘ Messrs. Blondeau 
and Hewlett,” where machines of every type are 
now turned out for flyers in all parts of the 
globe. 

Some of the late Colonel Cody’s best flights were 
with his wife aboard as a Lar i Mrs. Cody 
took a keen interest in her husband's machines and 
she helped to sew the fabric on the wings of his 
first successful biplane, which was destined to win 
thousands of pounds in prize moncy. Mrs. Cody 
was the first woman to go aloft in England in an 
acroplano, 

Mr. Grahame White has sncompane many 
successful flights accompanicd by his wife, and 
Mrs. Stocks, horsclf a certificated pilot of Farman 
biplanes, invariably insures a successful voyage 
for the pilot who takes her aloft. 


One day 
two nuts 
sat down in 
his chairs and 
after a brief 
c onversation 
they confided 
| to him how much they admired two young ladies 
who were sitting on seats just a little higher up. 

They were convinced, they said, the girls had 
returned their ‘ glad-cyes,” but they had not 
sufficient courage to make an introduction. 

Now, Mr. Chairman knew the two girls just a 
little, for they had often occupied his seats before, 
and in the free and casy manner of the seaside, 
they had talked to him. So what did he do but 
engage them once morc in conversation, and then, 
as tactfully as he could, find out from them what 
they thought of the two nuts over there with the 
white panamas and green socks. After a bit 
ey admitted they would be quite happy to know 
them. 

This was sufficient for the chairman. As soon as 
he could he let the nuts know how thelandlay. In 
a few brief moments they—quite accidentally, of 
course—passed the flappers, raised thcir hats, 
and became acquainted with them. 

The next day, the chairman related, ‘I was 
presented with a substantial tip from the nuts, 
and a box of chocolates from the flappers, as a 
reward for the introduction I had brought about.” 

No doubt Mr. Chairman could have told of other 
incidents just as interesting which happen in the 
course of his duties, all of which goes to show that 
“you can do lots of things by the seaside that 
you can't do at home.” 


Fainr purse never won expensive lady. 


needs a few. 
¢ 


LITTLE BRAIN. WAVES, 


Very few of us hurt our tocs kicking oursclves. 


When one is very happy, words are unnecessary explanations. 


Love is blind, but, of course, marriage will remove the 
cataract. 


A girl is always easier to manage when you begin by praising 
her looks. 


A man never realises how many friends he hasn’t till he 


No woman on her way to buy a new hat was ever known 
to commit suicide. 


Half the flattery in the world is expended on women, the 
other half on tombstones. 


How a policeman could make the public move on if he were 
allowed to use a hat pin! 


A good dinner and a good nap and all moncy troubles fade 
away—till the next day. 


Let no man call himself great until he has corrected the 
; proof-sheets of his own obituary noticcs. 


An unmarried girl is always in fear of Mrs, Grundy. When 
she marries she becomes Mrs. Grundy. 


A man no mote believes he is weak than a woman believes 
she is plain. But each will think tho other so. 


Reform is » habit with Americans. They'll try to reform 
heaven if enough of them get there to form a clab. 


Some women take love as a man takes wine; they are 
radiantly happy for a time, and then must pay the bill. 


Tho ge to marry is the girl who believes in love in a cottage. 
Ifa girl believes that, you could stuff her with any old thing. 


Why is it that people who complain about the goings on 
of holiday-makers at the sea spend hours observing them ? 


Men, when they know ever so much about a subject, keep 
it all to themselves ; women, when they know ever so little, 
talk about it all the time. 


A proposal is like spring, the first kiss summer, the weddin: 
autumn, and marriage a cosy winter in a nice house we' 
warmed—+/ the right couple have come together. 

Men often descend to duplicity to please the woman 
they are infatuated with, but they prefer the trath. Nearly 
all would prefer to be opel sinners, if sin they must. 


The chief fault of the romantic girl is laziness: she seems 
to think that her ideal of manhood is going to drop from the 
skies right on to her doorstep and lay a fortune and love 
at her feet before she moves a finger for herself. 

The girl who wants to know whether her sweethcart is 
really in love should arrange to meet him at 5 a.m. and sit on 
his knee for two hours before breakfast. The man who 

; wants to know whether his swectheart is really pretty mov 
try the same experiment. 


WEEK ENDING 


How Some Ingenious 
Criminals Have Prevented 
Pursuit. 


THE wise burglar considers 
not only how he may 
enter, but also how he may 
escape. He has the whole 
* acadaht | thing planned out before em- 
barking on his venture, and nothing is left to chance. 
When he is at work in a room he usually locks the 
door on the inside, or if there is no lock he simply 
props a chair with its back hard under the door handle, 
thus making it quite impossible for anyone to come in 
upon him unexpectedly. : 

Sometimes his ordinary precautions fail, and he is 
driven to take others on the spur of the moment. These 
are often of the most extraordinary character, and 
may end in doing scrious damage to life and property. 

An instance in point occurred not long ago at 
Hopwood, near Redditch. A tradesman’s wife was 
alone in the house at night when she was aroused by 
a creaking sound. Opening her cyes, she saw a rough- 
looking man in the room. Evidently he knew his way 
about, for he tip-toed to a chest of drawers and took 
out a small cash-box which held a sum of about fiftcen 
pounds, With great presence of mind, the lady re- 
frained from screaming. She waited until the man 
was out of the room, then sprang up and hastily put 
on 2 dressing-gown. 

Foiled by a Barrier of Fire. 

Then she ran out, but on gaining the top of the 
stairs was met by a blaze of flame. The thief, who 
had evidently heard her get out of bed, had snatched 
up a pile of newspapers in the passage below, and, 
heaping them on the stairs, set fire to them. 

It was impossible to pass the barricr of fire, and 
though fortunately help came in time to put the 
flames out, the burglar got clean away. 

Even more cunning was the ruse of a thief who raided 
a house in Woburn Street, W.C. The tenant, hearing 
a noise outside his bedroom door, jumped up and 
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discovercd that his watch and chain were missing. 
Without waiting to put on slippers, he bolted down 
stairs, and was just in time to sce the thief rush out 
of the front door. He gave chase. The thief glanced 
round, saw that his pursuer was bare-footed, and, 
taking a bottle from his pocket, flung it forcibly down 
upon the pavement in front of the other. 

The householder naturally pulled up short, just in 
time to save his feet, while the burglar, turning sharply 
down a side alley, disappeared from view. 

The latter case calls to mind one which happened in 
Devonport, or rather in Stoke, which is the residential 
suburb of that town. A naval officer was aroused at 
about three a.m. on a winter morning by hearing a slight 
clatter downstairs. He picked up a sword and went 
down, and located the sound as having come from the 
dining-room. 

Threw Pepper Into His Face. 

There was a good deal of silver there, and he at once 
made up his mind that burglars were after it. He 
tried the door, but found it fastened from the inside, so 
went out of the front door and rushed round to the 
window. 

But the thieves had foreseen this mancwuvre. As he 
reached it one of them flung a handful of pepper into his 
face, and as he recled back, choked cna half blinded, 
they both jumped out and took to their heels. 

One of the smartest tricks ever played by a burglar 
was in a house in the suburbs of Worcester. The man 
broke in at night, and, after packing up some silver 
below, ventured upstairs to sce what he could find. The 
master of the house spotted him, and called his son. 

They located Mr. Sykes in a first-floor front room. 
His shadow was plainly visible on the blind, outlined 
apparently by a candle or lantern. Tho father kept 
watch outside in the front, while the son went for a 
policeman. When he returned with the officer the 
shadow was still plainly visible. But when they went 
up and entered the room, behold there was nothing 
but an effigy made with pillows and a suit of clothes. 

The intruder, seeing that he had been discovered, 
had rapidly constructed this to personate himself, and 
had then cleared off by means of a rope hanging from 
a back bedroom window. 
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Five ‘Babies. 
All About the Haunts and 


Habits of the Rabbit's 
Near Relation. 


ONE look at the hare 

is enough to stamp 
him as a relative of Brer 
Rabbit, yet the family 
is divided, especially on 
the question of the method of living. 

Puss hare stoutly maintains that to live in a burrow 
like Brer Rabbit docs must be Jow, and there is no 
doubt that it is lower than a nice dry “form” set on 
a sandy moorland. 

Then, again, those terrible creatures the rabbits 
live all together in a warren, which, of course, shows a 
common and vulgar taste, according to the hares, who, 
with their pride in their extra inches, prefer to live a 
solitary existence, disdaining to mix even with their 
own kind to any great extent. 

But what can be expected of such poor creatures as 
rabbits? They are born blind, small, and naked, 
while the young hare, or rather the leveret, to give 
$ him his proper title, has a full coat of brown fur, is of 
$ a good size, and can look upon the world with round, 
open eyes the moment it is born. 
3 


Hares Have 


The usual number of leverets to a litter is five, but 
they are seldom to be found together in one form. 
Puss carefully distributes them, sometimes in three or 
four forms. Should danger appear, the leverets are 

¢ carefully rearranged in other forms, but they are 
never, except in great emergencies, placed altogether. 
ert would be low and too much like the common 
rabbits. 


The White Scut Helps Shooters, 
Their home gives the young hares but little protec- 


‘ tion; it is only a flimsy screen of dried grass at the 
; best. For this reason kind Mother Nature has taken 


{ great pains to colour the hare’s coat so that it tones 
‘with the surroundings so well that it requires sharp 
eyes to discover a hare, especially when it is at home. 

Why Mother Nature put black tips on the hare’s ears 
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for a shooter. . 

Many people believe that the white scuts in rabbits 
and hares are signal lamps for the young ones to follow 
in times of danger ; if so, then they are very undutiful 
children, for they wisely prefer to bob out of sight as 
soon as possible, and not make a mark of the whole 
family by forming a queue to their home. 

“6s Mad as a March Hare.”’ 

The hare is especially lively in March. To seo the 
drift of the old proverb, ‘As mad as @ March hare,” 
early rising is necessary, as hares sleep in their form 
all day and feed during the twilight and throughout 
the night. 

Early morning in March finds them doubling here, 
racing there, and even gambolling with each other, 
truly mad behaviour for the sedate hare. 

The usual pace of a hare is about a yard in 
length, but when pursued it can easily take two yards. 
The speed of a racing hare has been estimated at 
quite thirty miles an hour, s0, though sedate as a 
rule, the hare can, when it likes, be a goer. 

If a hare gets angry it drums on the earth with its 
forefeet, but it fights by means of flying kicks with 
its hind ones. A hare’s fight does not last long; it 
prefers to trust more to its speed and its doubling 
powers than to its pugilistic ones. 

Hares are not so common in England as they used 
to be, although there are still many left, but the 
fact that they form such a tempting dish is, of course, 
much against their rapid increase in numbers. 


Ir was the new boy’s firs; morning at the green- 


ers, 
Ore, what d’you mean by shaking the duster out 
of the window,” cried the proprictor, “ wasting all that 
good dust !”’ 
“ Wasting it!” asked the astonished lad. 
“Where d’you think we get the bloom for the 
grapes from ?’” came the answer. 


of the world are open to you. 
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Commander 


How Lieutenant Daring, Assisted by his Wife-to- 
Be, Gained Promotion. 

LieEvTENANtT WELLS met Kitty Laurence and her 
mother as they came aboard the Connaught half-an- 
hour before tea-time and made Lieutenant Daring’s 
apologies for not being able to welcome them himself. 

* Dick's awfully sorry,” he explained, as Daring’s 
future mothcr-in-law came up the gangway and stepped 
on to the deck, * but he'll be with you in a couple of 
minutes or so. He quite thought he would be free, 
but ’—he lowered his voice slightly—** Prince John and 
his tutor are paying us an unexpected visit this after- 
noon—they descended upon us ten minutes ago—and 
he had to take duty for another man at a moment's 
notice. Ah, here he comes now.” 

* T’'m afraid I'm not much ef a host, leaving you to 
come aboard alone like this,” apologised Daring, 
coming up, * but you must blame Prince John, not me ! 
But Wells has told you all this, hasn’t he? Now, 
what shall I show you? Would you like to see some 
of the guns and things before tea? I’m not wanted 
till the Prince goes ashore.” 

Chatting animatedly he began to show his guests 
over the great Dreadnought. ere was one of the huge, 
clectrically-controlled guns; there was the netting 
contrivance for protecting the ship from bombs dropped 
by aircraft; this was the wireless telegraphy house, 
and that was the aerial, we there at the top of the mast. 

It was almost a month since Daring had last seen- 
Kitty Laurence, and now her presence on board the 
Connaught had an exhilarating effect upon him. His 
spirits were buoyant, and he talked brilliantly and 
easily, pointing out and explaining things with an 
enthusiasm that was infectious. He was a keen sailor 
—thcre was not a keener one in the whole of the Navy 
—and there was nothing about his ship that he did not 
know and love. 

For a time he and Kitty and Mrs. Laurence had the 
decks practically to themselves, but presently they 
came upon- another party of three—two men and a 
small, very lively-looking boy. 

Daring saluted as they passed the party, and one of 
the two men returned his salute. 

* Admiral Sir George Black, Prince John, and his 
tutor,” said Daring quietly to the girl and her mother 
when they were out of earshot. ‘* He's a nice-looking 
little chap, isn’t he ?” 

** He’s a darling !”’ returned Kitty impulsively. ‘I 
feel as if I'd like to go back and kiss him !” 

* Here, steady on!’ laughed Daring, ** or there'll be 
trouble on the Connaught. We're popularly under- 
stood to be engaged, I’d have you remember, young 
woman! Let's go round this way, and then we'll see 
if tea’s ready.” 

They began to retrace their steps slowly. Daring 
had gone on slightly in advance with Mrs. Laurence, 
and was engrossed in explaining something to her; 
Kitty was behind by herself, fascinatedly looking at a 
big gun again. Some distance away were Admiral Sir 
Gcorge Black and the tutor standing together, earnestly 
discussing some matter, forgetful for the moment of 
Prince John, who was busy making investigations on 
his own account. 

Suddenly as the girl stood by the gun she became 
aware of a slight scuffling noise on her right, of a little 
ery followed by the sound of a splash, and then a series 
of frightened childish screams. 

She looked round and just caught a glimpse of a man 
dccssed as a sailor disappearing behind one of the 
fannels, and then she ran to the side of the ship and 
looked down into the sea. There, struggling in the 
vat trying to swim, was the figure of a shild---Prince 

ohn! 

Kitty Laurence was standing by the top of the 
lidder at the moment. For an instant she looked 
about her; she could not see Daring, the Admiral, 
th» tutor, or anyonc—the deck seemed to be deserted. 
Sic did not hesitate another sccond. Calling 
tor help at the top of her voice she literally ran 
down the ladder—it appeared, to her, to take an 
interminable time to reach the bottom—and then, just 
as she was, she jumped into the sca and swam as hard 
as she could towards the terrified, struggling child. 

The tide was running swiftly, and it carried her to 
the boy. Witha great effort she managed to grab him 
just as he was disappearing under the water, and 
as she did so she heard the welcome sound of a splash 
Dchind her anda man’s lusty shout. For two minutes 
that secmed an age, for her clothes grew heavier every 
moment, she somehow kept herself and the child 
atloat. 
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Then, just as she felt it impossible to last any longer, 
she felt a strong presence beside her and a voice—the 
voice of Dick Daring—saying : ‘‘ Hold him up and I'll 
hold you, darling. A boat'll be here in half-a-second 

ow.” 


“A big man threw me into the sca,” sobbed the 
frightened child when he and his rescuers had been 
eee up by a lifeboat and were being hurried back, 

raggled and soaked, to the battleship. 7 

“* A big man, eh ?” said Daring indulgently, thinking 
that the child was allowing his imagination to run ; 
“well, don’t be frightened any more now—we'll take 
care of you, and——” . 

** Do you know, I believe a man did throw him into 
the sea,” interrupted Kitty Laurence quickly. 

Daring looked at her in astonishment. ‘‘ Why, 
what do you mean, Kitty ?” 

She whispered all she could remember about the 
man she had seen disappearing behind one of the 
funnels to him, and of the scuffling noise she had heard 
just before the Prince had splashed into the water. 

A very grave look came over Daring’s face as he 
listened to all she told him. “I can’t understand it at 
all,” he muttered. ‘It sounds as if one of the crew 
had suddenly gone mad. Don’t breathe a word of it to 
anyone, Kitty—and you, Prince John, don’t you tell 
anyone. I'll speak to Sir George at once ; it’s an affair 
for him.” . 

The ship’s doctor and his tutor took charge of the 
Prince, and Mrs. Laurence hurried Kitty away to the 
Admiral’s own cabin, which he insisted P| op placing at 
their disposal, when they got back to the Connaught, 
and then Daring, not waiting to change his soaked 
garments, told his chief the amazing facts he had 
learned in connection with the occurrence. 

Sir George Black was as astounded as Daring himself 
had been. “I can scarcely believe it,” he said. ‘‘ Why, 
the Prince only strayed away from us for a minute. 
True, he did go out of our sight, and there was no one 
but you and your people about at the time, Daring, 
but I can hardly see how anyone could have picked 
him up and thrown him overboard without being seen. 
To do so he must have been extraordinarily quick.” 

“* Miss Laurence is certain she saw a man in uniform 
slink behind a funnel, sir,” Daring reminded him. 

The Admiral nodded. ‘Very well. As soon as she 
and the Prince are able to come on deck I'll have all 
hands mustered, and we'll see if either of them can pick 
out the man. Meanwhile, I'll give orders that no one 
is to leave the ship on any pretence. Now go and get 
into some dry clothes, Daring.” 

Half-an-hour later all hands had been piped on deck 
and drawn up for inspection. Both the Prince and 
Kitty Laurence had had perforce to go to bed while 
their clothes were being dried in the engine-room, but 
now, as they stood beside Sir George Black, neither 
seemed any the worse for the exciting experiences that 
had befallen them. 

Yhe Admiral had privately explained to each what 
the object of calling all the ship’s company up was, 
and now, without any further explanation, he pro- 
ceeded to walk slowly along the puzzled-looking ranks, 
Miss Laurence on one side of him, Prince John on the 
other, Daring and the tutor behind. 

Man after man was passcd by in silence and without 
comment, and gradually the little procession neared 
the last-of the Connaught’s men without having come 
upon the person they were looking for. Bluejackets, 
marines, artificers, stokers, all came under review with- 
out one of their number calling forth any recognition 
by the girl or the Prince, and then the petty officers 
were come to, 

Sir George Black had Prince John by the hand. 
Suddenly he felt the little chap give a start. 

‘** There,” he cried, staring at one of the petty officers 
and pointing at him—‘‘ there’s the man!’ 

The man he was indicating was Chief Petty Officer 
Jim Sims! . 


For some seconds everyone in the immediate neigh- 
bourhood who had heard or seen the accusation stood 
perfectly still, too astonished to utter a word. 

Jim Sims, the smartest and most trustworthy petty 
officer in the Navy! The man who had played a part 
in a score of affairs of the highest confidential, delicate 
nature! The idea was staggering ; surely there must 
be some extraordinary mistake. Unless Sims had 
become crazy, it was impossible to conceive his having 
deliberately thrown oue of the King’s sons into the sea. 

‘Sims,’ began the Admiral sternly, ‘“‘ what have 
you to—?”’ But he was interrupted ina remarkable 
and totally unexpected way. With a shout, Lieutenant 
Daring suddenly darted across the deck and dis- 
appeared down the ladder to the sea. Impetuously 
Kitty Laurence ran after him and looked down over the 
side, and she was instantly followed by threo petty 
officers, acting under the Admiral’s orders, 

The scene that met the gaze of the girl and the three 
men was an astonishing one. Daring was in the 
water, holding on to the stern of a small boat and tryi 
to pull himself aboard her, while a man in ihe host 
was standing up and endeavouring to prod him into 
the sea by means of an oar. Twice, his craft rocking 
violently, he almost succeeded in making the lieutenant 


lose his grip, and then the watchers saw Daring suddc:.} 
change his position, and, with a quick, unexpecte.! 
jerk, pull the boat so much to one side that the m:..; 
in her lost his balance and shot headlong intu ¢!. 
harbour. 

The petty officers did not wait to sec any mor. 
agers one of their number to have a boat ee 
the other two seized life-lines, and, as they wit 
jumped into the sea and began to swim as swiftly j- 
they could towards the two, struggling and gripj.inz 
at each other, in the water. . 

The man had got Daring by the throat when th y 
reached him, and it was only by forcing his head ba: 
under water that the two petty officers coukl ma. 
him release his hold. Despite the fact that he had 
a long mackintosh overcoat the man fouglit ar. 
struggled madly, and when one of the Connanyi: 
boats arrived on the strange scene it took a'i 
ite strength of three bluejackets to haul him ala) 

er. 

“ Truss him up hand and foot; he’s mad, I th':.)..’ 
ordered Daring directly he was in the boat. 

“Who is he? Do you know?”’ asked Sir (1+ y 
Black as soon as they had returned to the batt! +1). 
the man in close custody now. 

“I don't know, sir,” said Daring. “I ju-t bop. 
pened to see him rush across the deck and mal. {r 
the gangway, and I guessed that he had no bn-in-- 
on board, so I went after him. I’ve never seen fins 
before; I think he’s a madman from his behav. \: 
and the remarks he’s been making. He's alread 
told me three times that he has been sent froin Weiss 
to destroy the Royal Family one by one.” 

He caught Kitty’s eye as he spoke ; she was signal . + 
to him that she wanted to speak. 

“T’ve seen him before,’ she whispered: * he cor» 
out in the pinnace with mother and me. I heard be: 
tell the boatmen that he had an appointment «.1': 
you. I think Mr. Wells took him to be with us whe 45 
came aboard. He vanished directly wo came on devi.. 
and I shouldn’t be surprised if he hid somewhere ait 
disguised himself.” 

Daring nodded and went back to the Admiral, wio 
was just about to order the man to be taken below. 

“I think I can solve the mystery now, if you'll it 
me, sir,’ said Daring. He related what Kitty bil 
told him. 

‘Go ahead, then,”’ said Sir George. 

Daring approached the man, who was being guard: | 
by two brawny bluejackets, and thrust a hand ini» 
one of the pockets of his tong overcoat. He pulled out 
a sodden, gled false beard, and then, suddenly 
and without any warning, ripped the man’s mackinto-h 
open. He was wearing a pair of blue serge trousits 
and a dark jacket, which might easily have paced fer 
a petty officer’s coat. 

Sir George Black understood what happened at ever. 
He turn to Jim Sims. “When did you com: 
aboard, Sims?” 

“After Mr. Daring had rescued Prince John. ~'r. 
I wasn’t aboard when the affair took place, sir; 1 hid 
special shore leave from ten till four.”’ 

“A fact which this fellow seems to have been wv 1 
acquainted with, by the look of things,” smite :!- 
Admiral. ‘ Get a picquet, take him ashore, and nand 
him over to the solos. Sims.” He turned to Darine. 

“It's quite time you changed again, Daring. 

ave Mrs, and Miss Laurence tea, You must i 
ying for it.” 
* 


* * 

Three days later, by special command, Miss hiv 
Laurence and Lieutenant Richard Daring wre at 
Buckingham Palace, in tho presence of their Kiny «iJ 
Queen. 

The King rose for a moment as they were shiw" |. 
and welcomed them with a smile, and the Qu: 
motioned to the girl to come and stand by her. 

‘We have sent for you,” said the King, “to si 
thank you—both of you—for preserving our younsc:! 
child to us. Sir George Black has communicated «.! 
that took place to us, and we cannot properly expt: -* 
our gratitude to you, Miss Laurence, and you, ™:. 
Daring, for what you did.” 

Not knowing quite what to say Kitty blushed. a. 
Daring looked hard at the carpet. The King and tl. 
Queen looked at each other and exchanged smiles. 

“ By the way,” went on the former, “I hear that | 
have to congratulate you about two things, :. 
Daring.” Daring started and looked puzzle’. 
“ First of all, F am told that you and Miss Lawiei: 
are to be married very soon; and, secondly, that ): 2 
are down for promotion.” ~ . 

“I beg your Majesty's pardon,” stammered Dari. 
“but this is quite news to me—about promuticn, | 
mean.’’, 

The King smiled. ‘‘ Well, I ho 
you, Commander Daring,” he said. e 

Daring looked in intense surprise at the King &: ' 
then at the Queen. Then his eyes met Kitty's. Th: 
was a strange, excited lock in the girl’s face. 

‘* J” he began, and stopped short, too over-.'- 
to frame words properly. F 
* You and Miss Laurence want to be alone, I can s« 
laughed the King. ‘‘ Good-bye now. Mind you et: 
know when the wedding is. Tho Queen and 4 

have reasons for wanting to know.” 


it is good news <> 
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I was but fourteen years old when the first great 
ulventure of my life befell me, and I expect you 
will smile when I tell you what that was. I fell in 
ove. Yes, for the blind god does not always 
-hoose his victims according to their age. Madly 
| loved the girl, who seemed to me then to be the 
most beautiful creature in all the world; but, alas! 
my parents would not believe in the reality of this 
grand passion of mine, and so I grew desperate. 
~ Late one night, when all the household was in 
hed and asleep, I crept from my home in Holland 
and disappeared into the darkness, fully determined 
never to return to the roof of my home. .I managed 
to get clear away from the old home, and some days 
‘ater I obtained an odd job with a carpenter. 

My wandering over Europe, which lasted for the 
next three years, taught me, as you may imagine, 
1 great deal about life. During those eventful 
vears I did whatever work I could get. Besides the 
carpenter, my masters included a baker and a tailor 
at different times. 

Then I got a job as stoker on a transatlantic 
liner, and on the return voyage from America I 
remember that one night I gave an entertainment 
all on my own. 

1 Entertained a Ship's Passengers. 

The passengers were hard up for amusement, and 
one of them, with whom I had struck up a slight 
acquaintance, asked me to try my hand at a 
dramatic entertainment. I did so, and, curiously 
enough, it was quite a success. That was my first 
theatrical appearance. 

At the end of three years I returned home, 
thoroughly cured of my first love by now, but soon 
afterwards my poor father died, and my mother and 
I were left practically penniless. Then it was that 
we left the did home for good and all and went to 
Paris ; and it was here that I became for a time 
an artist’s model. 

I remember some amusing studio incidents at 
this time. On cne occasion a girl with beautiful 


A Memory of a Glorious Holiday. 


Joz MELLER's tame rat had kept the alley very 
much alive for two hours that morning, alive with 
the shrieks of half the child inhabitants of the tiny 
-lum-court as they chased the rat in and out of 
every corner, behind and before every obstacle, 
until they finally ran it to earth in a section of iron 
drainpipe from which Joe carefully extracted it 
and carried it in triumph back to the cage from 
which it had escaped. 

‘ Ain’t had sich a chase, not since I fust got it,” 
declared Joe breathlessly. 

“'Ow did yer get it, Jae?” inquired Tim 
cagerly. The story was an old one, but Joe’s 
a loved to hear him relate it, ‘Tell us, 

oe.” 

“It were w’cn I went darn-to the country a long 
the Fresh Air Fund,” commenced Joe slowly. “I'd 
‘ad sich a bad time wiv meesels, an’ all that, I was 
real ill, ‘Took me darn fer the day they did, but 
arfter we got there they ‘ranged fer me ter stay at 
u farm fer a bit. Larst day I were there they took 
me to the thrashin’ top o’ the trackshun engin’, and 
weren’t it gran’.” 

“ What's a trackshun, Joe ?”’ 

«om, Uoey’s Big Steam-Roller. 

Tain’t easy to’xplain. Yer see w’en they cuts 
the weet—that’s what makes the flouer, what 
makes our bread — they shoves it in a pile as big 
as an 'ouse an’ leaves it ever so long. Just like 
grars weet is, only top o’ it there's lots o’ little 
thinks like seeds, It’s them seeds what they wornt 
ler get, an’ ter get ‘em they goes wiv a trackshun 
engin’, like a big steam-roller, an’ puts orl the wect 
into a kinder shed. Then orl the weet secdics 
come outer one end an’ a lot o’ stror comes 
cuter another end; an’ orl so quick as you can 
ardly see wot’s ’appenin’. 

_ “Nar, orl the time that the wect's bin left in the 
cap there's bin a lot o’ rats inside it a-eatin’ o’ the 
weet, an’ w’en we comes wiv the trackshun to pull 
darn the pile, orl the rats runs out. 

limey, you never see so many rats an’ mice 
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(© )2 Madly in [ove at Fourteen 


Lou Tellegen, Who Has Made Such a Sensation in “The 
Picture of Dorian Gray” at the Vaudeville Theatre, Tells 
P.W. of His Early Struggles to Live. 


coils of hair wound about her 
head was preparing to sit for 
an artist when the painter 
remarked that he would like 
to sketch her with her hair 
down over her shoulders, as it 
seemed so luxuriant. With- 
out a word the girl retired to the dressing-room and 
presently returned, having let her hairdown. But, 
instead of the long tresser, it scarcely reached to 
the nape of her neck, while in her left hand she bore 
the beautiful plaits of false hair which the artist had 
so greatly admired ! 

I did not remain a model long, but had the good 
fortune to be taken up by Rodin, under whom I 
studied sculpture; and then my real theatrical 
carcer began. I met in Paris one day a friend of 
mine, who was producing a piece by Ibsen, called 
Gespencher. It was to be produced in two days’ 
time, and his leading man had fallen ill at the last 
moment. My friend was in despair, but I told him 
to cheer up, as I happened to be acquainted with the 
play, and, if he liked to trust me, I would try to 
play the part in question. 

Badly Bitten by a Snake. 

He gratefully accepted my offer, and the remark- 
able thing was that my interpretation of the part 
was an extraordinary success, so much so that I 
was deluged with theatrical offers from all quarters ! 

It was after this that I again fell madly in love, 
and, in order to escape from my passion, I went oft 
to Brazil, where I rode daily through the wildest 
parts of the country on horseback. One day, 
while resting under a tree, I was bitten by a snake, 
and in trying to remove the i I proceeded 
with such energy that I hacked a great piece out 
of my arm, which will bear the scar as long as I live. 

Returning to Paris, I was engaged by Madame 
Sarah Bernhardt as her leading man for the 
American tour which she was then about to under- 
take, and once more success smiled upon me. 

As you may guess, I like to play parts where there 
is plenty of scope for the emotions, and for that 
reason I have chosen Dorian Gray for my first 
English venture. But I am also a great admirer of 
your Shakespeare, and when my English is more 
perfect I hope to play in some of his works. My 
favourite part of all others is that of Romeo. 

ees 

in orl your life! Runnin’ 

fa about everywhere, they wos, 

Aw Turn over a bit o’ weet, an’ 

ls, you find a mouse ’idin’ 

“ty anderncef it. An’ the rats 

wos jumpin’ orf the top o’ 

the pile—wot they calls a stack—as fast as tlic 
men pulls the stror down. 

“A ‘'undred rats they killed that day, shore as 
T’m tellin’ you. They ’ad dorgs an’ men wiv sticks 
to get at ’em, an’ orl the place was covered in wiv 
nettin’ to stop ’em ’scapin’. 

“J wos standin’ agin the nettin’ over one side o’ 
the yard, chokin’ an’ corfin’ cos the stuff outer the 
trackshun gets inside yer somethink orful, w'en 1 
secs a baby rat a-tryin’ to squeeze froo a ‘ole in the 
nettin’. 

““! Wornts Ter Keep the Rat.” 

“IT gets down an’ grabs it at once an’ lol's 
it up. A chap runs up an’ says, * Put it down an’ 
TV kill it!’ ‘ No, yer don’, I says. ‘I wornt it.’ 
An’, holdin’ on to that rat, I runs as hard as I 
could back to the farm. I tells Mrs. Cumniins, 
that's the lydy, that I wornts ter keep the rat on’ 
take it ’ome wiv me, an’ she didn't mind, su I done 
it. ‘They giv me a cage, an’ I brought it back like 
you know, so as to remin’ me 0’, o——” 

The narration ended suddenly in a choking sob 
as Joe, his heart full of the memory of that glorious 
holiday, burst into tears. Silently the listeners 
stood around him, pitying his misery, but unable 
to offer sympathy because of their own full hearts. 

“ Don’ cry, Joe,” said Tim, “ p’raps you'll go 
again some day.” 

But if that ninepence, dear reader, that you 
could really do without stays in your pocket some 
little slum child will have to stay in its slum. 

Please! And now!! 

There are no expenses of management for the Fresh 
Air Fund. Al! expenscs are borne by the promoters, 
Messrs. C. Arthur Pearson Limited, the Daily Kxpress 
Limited, the Standard Newspapers Limited, and 
the Ragged School Union. There is no distinction of 
class or creed. Ninepence pays for a day’e happiness 
for a child; £8 2s. pays for = complete party of 200, 
with the necessary attendants. Cheques and money 
Sraer a Oe Thats oe acetarye FH  Pearion 
Weekly. Henrietta Street, London, W.C., and will be 
ore ch avuach tions to the Fresh Air Fund 
(A list of auhat = ns to ge 317.) 


STYLISH SLENDERNESS 


Only Method of Permanent 
Weight-Reduction. 


Style, sinartness. charm, gracefulness, are 
attractions which the woman who is getting stout 
must make up her mind tw lose altogether unless 
she is wise enough to tuke a short course of 
Antipon. The secret of the phenomenal success 
of this (the standard) treatment is that it not only 
speedily reduces the weight to normal without tho 
least difficulty or inconvenience, but it lastingly 
qnells the abnormal bodily disposition to make 
and retain in the fleshy structures a 'ot of useless, 
unhealthy, and distiguring fatty matter. Tho 
simple and harmless remedy, Antipon, is also 
tonic and invigorating, and requires no assist- 
ance from dietary fads or restrictions. The 
treatment is absolutely self-sufficing, and one 
recovers vigour and good spirits as fast as the 
offending over-fatness is diminished. An elegant, 
slender figure, physical well-being, and a youth- 
ful appearance and brightness are the rich resulta 
of this uni-jue treatment, results which have tha 
priceless virtue of permanency. 


The grand tonic quality of Antipon is aston. 
ishingly proved by the great improvement in the 
appetite, and in the complete recovery of digestive 
and assimilative power. Antipon, being « non- 
restrictive treatment, requir2s no special rules as 
to diet, etc. One may feed as one pleases, and 
the more wholesome nourishment taken, the 
sooner will the muscular and nervous systema 
regain their natural vigour. This is essential to 
beauty of form. Weakly persons may be thin, 
limp, and attenuated; and the strong and 
healthy, tough they be ever eo slim, have that 
suppleness and alertness which is one of the 
charms of perfect physical fitness. This perfec- 
tion may be always recovered by a consistent 
course of Antipon, the only method of permanent 
weight reduction, the action of which is as rapid 
as it is pleasing and comforting. _ 

Antipon is so!d in bottles, price 2s. Gd. and 
4g. 6d., by Chemists, Stores, etc., and is stocked hy 
wholesale houses throughout the world; or in the 
event of difficulty may be had (on remitting 
amount), privately packed, carriage paid in the 
United Kingdom, direct from the Antipon 
Company, Olmar Street, London, 8.E, 


See the first page. 
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Female Vanity Within 
Prison Walls. One Con- 
vict Obtained Rouge by 
Dipping the Red Threads 
Taken From Her Towel in Water. 


Oxe of the last places on earth where one 
would expect to find vanity flourishing is surely 
a gaol—said a retired prison-chaplain to Mr. P. 
Doubleyou—and yet I can assure you that in His 
Majesty's prisons it is almost as much in evidence 
as in ie boudoirs and drawing-rooms of the West 
End of London. And, curiously enough, the less 
youthful and physically attractive the woman, the 
vainer she is, and the more anxious to make the 
best of her looks. 

I recall one old lady, who would certainly never 
see her sixtieth birthday again, and had spent a 
ecore of years in durance, who was as proud of her 
fascinations as any Society beauty of half her age. 
Whenever I paid her a visit she received me with 
a'l the airs of a great lady, apologising for any 
defects in her toilette. ‘* You see,’’ she would say 
with an apologetic smile, “ I have not the facilities 
kere to which I have been accustomed.” 


Delicately Pencilled Her Eyebrows. 


But, indeed, there was small cause for such 
excuses, for she was as cleverly made up as if she 
had just left the hands of a skilful maid. Her hair 
was beautifully coiffed, her eyebrows were delicately 
pencilled ; and her face was cunningly rouged and 
powdered. She would certainly, apart from her 
gown, have passed muster in a fashionable drawing- 
rocm. . 

You may well wonder how she obtained her 


fided it to me, although it is eloquent of a woman’s 
ingenuity to make the most of her attractions 
under difficult conditions. 

The pencilling of her eyebrows was done with a 
stick which she had picked up in the yard during 
exercise, and had charred over the gas-jet in her 
cell. She had found an efficient substitute for 
powder by licking the whitewashed walls, and 
chewing the fragments of lime to a white paste. 
Her rouge she obtained by steeping the red threads 
removed from the prison towels in water; and the 
coifiure was casy enough to her clever fingers. 

And this woman is typical of thousands who 
take even more trouble to deck their beauty in 
prison, where there are few masculine eyes to 
dazzle, than in their days of freedom and possible 
conquest. And, as I say, the older and uglier, 
the more pains they will take on their self-adorn- 
ment. 

Tooth-Powder From Cell Walls. 

Many women find an excellent substitute for 
powder in the oatmeal which occasionally finds 
its way into their menu, and which gives faded 
cheeks quite a beautiful “ peach-bloom.” A 
piece of red flannel, or in fact anything dyed red, 
makes a capital solution for tinting cheeks and lips 
to the ripe colour of youth; and a satisfactory 
tooth-powder is provided by soot, salt, or scrapings 
from cell-walls. 

Ladies who have a weakness for glistening locks 
find the fat of the meat supplied to them an excellent 
lubricator ; and if they affect curls, they do not 
scruple to tear a few pages from their Bibles or 
library books to convert into curl-papers. A 
slender waist is insured by winding strips of cloth, 

robably torn from their skirts, tightly round the 
boda and I have known a rope fashioned from 
oakum to serve the same purpose. 

To illustrate the ingenuity and determination 
of this pursuit of vanity, I recall one woman, a 
drunken virago in private life, who tore the wire 
from a cell-window grating to fashion into a corset, 


from tight-lacing. Whe cell where she got Lcr 
corset-wire was the punishment cell; and éj.c 
regularly broke the prison rules in order to gain 
access to it ! 

This vanity is seldom discouraged by the pris: 
authorities, who find it much more helpful than 
harmful. Indeed, they do not scruple to make us: 
of it. The surest, indeed often the only, way 
to bring an intractable prisoner to submission is t. 
threaten to cut off her hair. This usually bring. 
her ‘‘ to her knees ”’ at once. 

Good Conduct—Nice Dress. 

I, myself, have found an appeal to her vanity— 
a few words of compliment and admiration—do {ar 
more than any amount of preaching to restore a 
mutinous prisoner to an amiable frame of mind. 

At one prison I have visited, in Italy, this femate 
weakness (if it can be so called) has been turned tu 
excellent account. Some time ago the goveriir 
provided three sorts of costumes—one, a smart, 
well-fitting, tailor-made dress ; the second, a plain 
checked gown ; the third, a coarse and very ugly 
garment. 

He let it be known that these dresses would Ic 
awarded according to the prisoners’ conduct ; 
and the result was little short of magical. ‘Ihe 
prisoners suddenly turned “angels”; and within 
a few weeks every woman was proudly wearing a 
tailor-made gown ! 


THompson was always soft-hearted. This is 
what he wrote: 

‘** Dear Mrs. Jones,—Your husband cannot come 
home to-day because his bathing suit was washed 
away. 

‘* P.S.—Poor Jones was inside the suit.” 

‘* WerRE you at the chauffeurs’ dinner ?”’ 

“Yos; it was great. They had the table Jaid to 
look like a motor-car.”* 

Ty Really ? 2 

“Yes; and, to make it look it more realistir. 


toilet essentials within the walls of a prison. But | with the help of a few rage. The result, however, a lot of chauffeurs were under the tabje before the 
the explanation is really quite simple, as she con- ' was disastrous ; forshe fainted one day in the chapel ! evening was over.” 


GIVE THE ZOO A HOLIDAY. 


a 


A real lover of animals, after paying a visit to the Zoo, has suggested that the animals need a change of surroundings. He realises that it would 
not be advisable to give the rhinoceros a fortnight up the Niger, but it might have a splash round about Taggs’ Island. Our cartoonist thinks 


== ea 
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that the beasts would get change enough if they had a holiday in the City. 


AND OSTRICHES COULD SPEND A. 
FEW DAYS’ SIGHT-SEEING IN i 
COVENT GARDEN MARKET®. - 


-|'WHILST DAILY OUTINGS To THE 
BANK AND BACK WOULD GIVE TH 
ELEPHANTS A CHANGE 7—— 
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~ {WHILST THE KANGAROOS 
- * WOULD BE IN THEIR 
ELEMENT DODGING MOTOR ‘BUSES 
AT. THE MANSION HOUSE ; 


RTLE 
|MIGHT LIKE A STROLL ALONG THE 
{STRAND WITH A SUITABLE GUIDE. 


Tell your boys that a cash prize of £5 is offered in a simple competition in this week’s SCOUT. 


WseEk ENDING 
Sept. 13, 1913. 


tror dee sf ‘stories 


The Cow's Breakfast. 

Mr. AsquitH, who celebrates his birthday this 
week, is not much given to humour in his speeches, 
‘ind he has only once been known to laugh heartily 
on a public platform. : 4 

The incident happened during an election in 
Kast Fife. At one meeting Mr. Asquith was rather 
.overely heckled, and one of the interrupters, 
jarmer wearing an enormous straw hat, suddenly 
launched a comewhat personal question at the 
candidate. . . 

Mr. Asquith looked round the audience in an 
cflort to identify his questioner. 

“Who asked that question?” 
know. 

There was a momentary pause. Then another 
member of the audience, pointing at the farmer, 
shouted: “It was him wi’ the coo’s breakfast on 
his head !” 


Not So Very Late. 

Mr. AsocitH has not often made slips in his 
speeches, but his remark that the Liberal Party 
would “not abate one jit or one tottle of its 
demands” is historic. 

On another occasion he fell into a very common 
liunder. 

Referring to some labour troubles, and desiring to 
cmphasise the narrow escape we had had from 
1 serious strike, he said in the House of Commons 
that the affair had been settled at ‘‘ the fifty-ninth 
minute of the eleventh hour!” 

What he meant to say, of course, was “ the 
fiity-ninth minute of the ¢w:Ifth hour!” 


he wanted to 


No Doubt About That. 

Ix one of the clubs they were discussing King 
Mancel's wedding. 

“T hear,” said one man, “ that a sack of earth 
was brought from Lisbon to Sigmaringen so that 
the bridegroom might stand on Portuguese soil 
uring the ceremony. Do you think it’s true ? ‘- 

* Well, I don’t know about the earth,” remarked 
another member; ‘ but it’s certainly truce that 
Manoel got the sack from Lisbon!” 


The Five-Pound Smile. 

Tue hundreds of thousands of theatre-goers who 
lave laughed at Mr. Hickory Wood's pantomimes 
every Christmas will regret to hear of his d-ath. 
il wrote so many pantomimes that he lost count 
of the actual number. 

Mr. Wood used to tell this story of a theatrical 
ianager who sat beside him in a bex at a provincial 
jrntomime. 

When the principal comedian came on the stage 
and kept the house in a roar of laughter for some 
rinutes, the manager, with a look of utter contempt 
and boredom on his face, leant over to Mr. Wood 
and remarked: “I must try to get that man for 
iy pantomime next Christmas.” 

“Do you think he’s funny ?” Mr. Wood asked. 

* Oh, screamingly funny !”’ was the reply. 

“Then why don’t you laugh ?”” Mr. Wood asked, 
naturally enough. 

“Laugh!” the manager exclaimed. ‘“ Laugh, 
when he knows I'm here, and has his eye fixcd on 
me! Laugh! Why, man, every smile 1 gave 
would mean that he’d ask for another five pounds 
@ week!” 


The Democratic King. 
_ A PLEAsant little story is being told in the clubs 
in connection with the recent visit of King Alfonso 
of Spain to this country. 

Nothing pleases the King better than to be ablo 
to stroll about the streets unattended, looking at 
the shop-windows and making occasional purchascs. 
One breezy day during his last visit, as the King 
was strolling along Piccadilly, he paused for a 
moment to light a cigarette. He was just about to 
throw the match away and walk on when a passing 
workman whose pipe had gone out stepped up with 
the remark; “ Hter you, guv’nor.” 

His Majesty smiled in his most friendly way, and, 
carefully shielding the match with his hand, waited 
Ull the other had his pipe well alight. 

Then King and workman nodded cheerfully to 
cach other and went their respective ways. 
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OUR CHAMPIONSHIP PIGEON RACE. 
Twenty Thousand Birds Liberated in Splendid 
Weather. 

TuE great Pearson's Weekly Pigeon Race took 
place from the Crystal Palace under ideal conditions. 

Birds were entered by fanciers as far north as 
Scotland, and as far south as Plymouth. Railway 
companies ran special pigeon trains to the Crystal 
Palace, each train containing thousands of birds. 

Pigeons began to arrive on the Thursday morning, 
and from then until the Saturday morning Mr. 
Howden, London secretary of the National Homing 
Union, under whose auspices the race was held, and 
a large staff of assistants were kept busy. 

Every bird was marked on the wing with a 
private number, and examincd to see that it was fit 
to fly home. 

Lancashire competitors made a special effort to 
carry off the Championship Cup for the fastest flight. 
One small club in the county entered 250 birds. 

The birds were liberated in splendid weather, and 
some fast times are expected. The winning bird 
will probably travel at sixtv miles an hour. 

We hope to be able to publish the probable result 
within the next few wecks. 


FUN AT THE EXHIBITION. 


If You Take Advantage of Our Great Scheme 
Announced on Page 318 You Will Have the Best 
Outing of Your Life. 

Tux exhibition at Earl’s Court this year is one of 
the best, brightest, and most instructive that 
London has had for many years. 

As you know, it is the Imperial Services Exhibi- 
tion, and the British Government have lent real 
guns, ammunition, historic cannon, model battle- 
ships, cruisers, and so on, so that visitors may have 
an opportunity of studying nothing but the real 
thing in the capital of the greatest Naval power. 

These are for the serious-minded. On the lighter 
side the attractions put all previous exhibitions in 
the shade. 

The biggest thing among these is the grand war 
spectacle in the Empress Hall. Here you sec a 
large sheet of water, behind which stands a pictur- 
esque town, its harbour guarded by very real- 
looking forts. 

The darkness of night descends, and lights appear 
here and there in the town. The lighthouse on the 
cliff flashes out its warning light, first a white then 
a red flash. A clock in the town strikes the hour. 
Suddenly a battleship appears and calls on the town 
to surrender. The answer is a salvo of guns from 
the forts. Other warships are arriving, tiny 
heliographs on their decks are busy signalling 
messages, and immediately their guns open fire, 
while searchlights from the forts direct their fire 
on the attacking warships. 

Sitting there in a comfortable seat, you now 
witness what surcly is the hottest engagement 
that ever took place. The air is full of the din of 
big guns and small. Submarine mines are dis- 
charged. Tiny acroplanes—monoplanes, biplanes, 
and waterplanes—drop bombs on the town, setting 
fire here and there to public buildings. 

A disabled cruiser tries to slink home into harbour 
and instantly becomes the target for the warships’ 
guns. With a dull boom, her magazine explodes 
and she sinks. 

Now you see smallobjects inthe water. They are 
the conning-towers of submarines. Instantly the 
battleships put out their torpedo nets and direct their 
guns on to the new danger. Every now and then 
buildings in the town tumblo to earth as a shell 
reaches them. One by one the forts are exploded 
or silenced. The defenders’ fire ceases. The 
warships have conquered. The town is taken. 
You leave your seat and go out into the air, thankful 
that it’s only make-believe. 

And now for the boisterous fun. There's the 
Mountain Railway, the Giant Coaster, — the 
Entrenched Camp. the Hereafter, the Water Chute, 
the Alnine Ride, the Flying Airships, the Ballroom, 
the Alpine River Caves, the Jolly Tubes, the 
Whirling Cars, and lots of other new and up-to-date 
sensations, 

Most of these cause roars of laughter and endless 
fun; in fact, you never come across a dull face {at 
the Karl's Court Exhibition. 

So come and be cheered up. Bring vour next 
week's P.W., which admits you to the Exhibition 
absolutely free, and when you are there you get 
your fun for half-price. Mr. P. Doubleyou will be 
there distributing gifts, and we have other special 
schemes in storo about which you will read in 
next week's P.IW. 


POSITIONS 


FOR WHICH THE ICS. 


QUALIFY STUDENTS 


Advertisement Writor 

Analytical Chemist 

Architect 

Artificer . 

Boiler Inspector 

Boilermaker 

Bookcover Designer 

Book-keaper 

Bridge Engineer 

Builder 

Carpet Designer 

Chauffeur 

Chemist 

Civil Engincor 

Clerk 

Coke-Oven Manager 

Concrete Engincer 

Consulting Engineer 

Cotton Carder and 
Spinner 

Designer, Gencral 

Draughtsman 

Dynamo Runner 

Electrical Engincer 

Electrician 

Engineer-in-Charge 

Engine Runner 

Erector 

Farmer 

Fireman 

Foreign Correspondent 

Foundryman 

Gas-power Engineer 

Heating & Ventilating 
Engineer 

Illustrator 

Letterer 

Linguist 


A GOOD POSITION FOR 


YOU 


AVE you ever thought that a good position 
is waiting for YOU? 
that it is easy for YOU to obtain the 
knowledge which will enable you to advance to 


the best positions ? 


Let us send you details of the up-to-date 


Linoloum Designer 
Marine Engineer 
Mechanical Engineer 
Mine Electrician 
Mine Fireman 
Mine Foreman 
Mine Manager 
Mine Under-Manager 
Mine Surveyor 
Motor Engineer 
Motor Mechanic 
Moulder 
Municipal Engineer 
Newspaper I}lustrator 
Patternmaker 
Poultry Farmer 
Quantity Surveyor 
Railway Engineer 
Refrigeration Engineer 
Riveter 
Sheet-Metat Worker 
Shorthand-Typist 
Show-Card Writer 
Sign Painter 
Smelter 
Stationary Engineer 
Steam Enginoer 
Structural Engincor 
Surface Foreman 
Surveyor 
Telephone Engincer 
Templater 
Toolmaker 
Wallpaper Designer 
Window Dresser 
Woollen Carder and 

Spinner 

Etc. 


Do you know 


I.C.S. training, specially prepared by practical 
experienced men for home study. Your progress 
will be certain. Howcver little technical know- 
ledge you may possess now, the I.C.S. will give 
you such a thorough, sound training in your 
work that you will be wholly competent to 
secure a good position. 


So thorough and up-to-date is LC.S. training 
that much of the information contained in th: 
Courses cannot be obtained elsewhere. There | 
is no more efficient and practical method of 
gaining a thorough and practical knowledge of 
business and technical subjects than by taking 
an LC.S. Course. 


1.C.S. STUDENTS RISE TO 
HIGH POSITIONS 


Mr. J. C. ANGER, Works Manager, the 
United Electric Car Co., Preston, says: 
“Permit me to acknowledge the receipt of the 
International Corres: ondence Schools’ Instruc- 
tion Papers on Electric Tramways and Power 
Stations. Ihave read them with pleasure and 
profit. They scem all that can be desired. [| 
may add that your Schools are not new to me 
as in the past | have sven many young men tise: 
to high and responsible positions through 
having availed themselves of the opportunity “of 
your grand instruction.” 


Write TO-DAY for full particulars, naming 
the work in which you are, or wish to he, 
engaged, to INTERNATIONAL CORRES- 
PONDENCE SCHOOLS Ltd, 954 
International Buildings, Kingsway, London. 
Please use our full address to avoid delay, 


ae 


—————_————————— 
| 


Have you scen the pictures on page 307? Don't they makes your mouth water? Send in that coupon now. 
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Prison Walls. One Con- 
vict Obtained Rouge by 
Dipping the Red Threads 
Taken From Her Towel in Water. 


One of the last places on earth where one 
would expect to find vanity flourishing is surely 
a gaol—said a retired prison-chaplain to Mr. P. 
Doubleyou—and yet I can assure you that in His 
Majesty’s prisons it is almost as much in evidence 
as in the boudoirs and drawing-rooms of the West 
End of London. And, curiously enough, the less 
youthful and physically attractive the woman, the 
vainer she is, and the more anxious to make the 
best of her looks. 

I recall one old lady, who would certainly never 
see her sixtieth birthday again, and had spent a 
ecore of years in durance, who was as proud of her 
fascinations as any Society beauty of half her age. 
Whenever I paid her a visit she received me with 
a!l the airs of a great lady, apologising for any 
defects in her toilette. ‘‘ You see,’’ she would say 
with an apologetic smile, “I have, not the facilities 
here to which I have been accustomed.” 


Delicately Pencilled Her Eyebrows. 


But, indeed, there was small cause for such 
excuses, for she was as cleverly made up as if she 
had just left the hands of a skilful maid. Her hair 
was beautifully coiffed, her eyebrows were delicately 
pencilled ; and her face was cunningly rouged and 
powdered. She would certainly, apart from her 
gown, have passed muster in a fashionable drawing- 
room. . 

You may well wonder how she obtained her 
toilet essentials within the walls of a prison. But 


fided it to me, although it is eloquent of a woman’s 
ingenuity to make the most of her attractions 
under difficult conditions. 

The pencilling of her cyebrows was done with a 
stick which she had picked up in the yard during 
exercise, and had charred over the gas-jet in her 
cell. She had found an efficient substitute for 
powder by licking the whitewashed walls, and 
chewing the fragments of lime to a white paste. 
Her rouge she obtained by steeping the red threads 
removed from the prison towels in water; and the 
coiffure was casy enough to her clever fingers. 

And this woman is typical of thousands who 
take even more trouble to deck their beauty in 
prison, where there are few masculine eyes to 
dazzle, than in their days of freedom and possible 
conquest. And, as I say, the older and uglier, 
the more pains they will take on their self-adorn- 
ment. 

Tooth-Powder From Cell Walls. 

Many women find an excellent substitute for 
powder in the oatmeal which occasionally finds 
its way into their menu, and which gives faded 
cheeks quite a beautiful ‘“‘peach-bloom.” A 
piece of red flannel, or in fact anything dyed red, 
makes a capital solution for tinting cheeks and lips 
to the ripe colour of youth; and a satisfactory 
tooth-powder is provided by soot, salt, or scrapings 
from cell-walls. 

Ladies who have a weakness for glistening locks 
find the fat of the meat supplied to them an excellent 
lubricator; and if they affect curls, they do not 
scruple to tear a few pages from their Bibles or 
library books to convert into curl-papers. A 
slender waist is insured by winding strips of cloth, 

robably torn from their skirts, tightly round the 
bodys and I have known a rope fashioned from 
oakum to serve the same purpose. 

To illustrate the ingenuity and determination 
of this pursuit of vanity, I recall one woman, a 
drunken virago in private life, who tore the wire 
from a cell-window grating to fashion into a corset, 
with the help of a ioe 


from tight-lacing. The cell where she got Lcr 
corset-wire was the punishment cell; and sj.c 
regularly broke the prison rules in order to gain 
access to it ! 

This vanity is seldom discouraged by the pris: 
authorities, who find it much more helpful than 
harmful. Indeed, they do not scruple to make usc 
of it. The surest, indeed often the only, way 
to bring an intractable prisoner to submission is to 
threaten to cut off her hair, This usually brincs 
her “‘ to her knees ” at once. 

Good Conduct—Nice Dress. 

I, myself, have found an appeal to her vanity— 
a few words of compliment and admiration—do {ar 
more than any amount of preaching to restore a 
mutinous prisoner to an amiable frame of mind. 

At one prison I have visited, in Italy, this female 
weakness (if it can be so called) has been turned to 
excellent account. Some time ago the goveriir 
provided three sorts of costumes—one, a smart, 
well-fitting, tailor-made dress ; the second, a plain 
checked gown; the third, a coarse and very ugly 
garment. 

He let it be known that these dresses would lic 
awarded according to the prisoners’ conduct ; 
and the result was little short of magical. ‘Ihe 
prisoners suddenly turned “angels”; and within 
a few weeks every woman was proudly wearing a 
tailor-made gown ! 


Taompson was always soft-hearted. This is 
what he wrote: 

“ Dear Mrs. Jones,—Your husband cannot eume 
home to-day because his bathing suit was washed 
away. 

‘*P.S.—Poor Jones was inside the suit.” 


‘Were you at the chauffeurs’ dinner ? ”’ 

“Yos; it was great. They had the table laid to 
look like a motor-car.”* 

* Really 2? 

“Yes; and, to make it look it more realistir. 


w rage. The result, however, | 


a lot of chauffeurs were under the table before the 
was disastrous ; forshe fainted one day in the chapel , 


the explanation is really quite simple, as she con- | evening was over.” 


GIVE THE ZOO A HOLIDAY. 
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A real lover of animals, after paying a visit to the Zoo, has suggested that the animals need a change of surroundings. He realises that it would 
not be advisable to give the rhinoceros a fortnight up the Niger, but it might have a splash round about Taggs’ Island. Our cartoonist thinks 
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that the beasts would get change enough if they had a holiday in the City. 
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Tell your boys that a cash prize of £5 is offered in a simple competition in this week’s SCOUT. 


AND EVEN THE HUMBLE TURTLE | 
MIGHT LIKE A STROLL ALONG THE 
STRANO WITH A SUITABLE GUIDE - 


WstK ENDING 
Sept. 13, 1913. 


Mord pestsjorie> 


he Cow's Breakfast. ; 

Mr. Pity who celebrates his birthday this 
week, is not much given to humour in his speeches, 
and he has only once been known to laugh heartily 
ona public platform. . aaa 

The incident happened during an election in 
East Fife. At one meeting Mr. Asquith was rather 
<everely heckled, and one of the interrupters, a 
farmer wearing an enormous straw hat, suddenly 
launched a comewhat personal question at the 
candidate. ; . 

Mr. Asquith looked round the audience in an 
cflort to identify his questioner. 

“Who asked that question?” he wanted to 
snow. 
\ There was a momentary pause. Then another 
member of the audience, pointing at the farmer, 
shouted: “It was him wi’ the coo’s breakfast on 
his head !”” 


Not So Very Late. 

Mr. AsqvitH has not often made slips in his 
speeches, but his remark that the Liberal Party 
vould “not abate one jit or one tottle of its 
demands” is historic. 

On another occasion he fell into a very common 
liunder. ; 

Referring to some labour troubles, and desiring to 
cmphasise the narrow escape we had had from 
1 serious strike, he said in the House of Commons 
that the affair had been settled at ‘‘ the fifty-ninth 
minute of the eleventh hour!” 

What he meant to say, of course, was the 
fiity-ninth minute of the te2Ifth hour!” 


No Doubt About That. 

Is one of the clubs they were discussing King 
Mancel’s wedding. 

“T hear,” said one man, “ that a sack of earth 
was brought from Lisbon to Sigmaringen so that 
the bridegroom might stand on Portuguese soil 
during the ceremony. Do you think it’s true ? = 

~ Well, I don’t know about the earth,” remarked 
another member; “ but it’s certainly true that 
Manoel got the sack from Lisbon!” 


The Five-Pound Smile. 

Tue hundreds of thousands of theatre-goers who 
have laughed at Mr. Hickory Wood's pantomimes 
every Christmas will regret to hear of his death. 
ile wrote so many pantomimes that he lost count 
of the actual number. 

Mr. Wocd used to tell this story of a theatrical 
ianager who sat beside him in a bex at a provincial 
pantomime. 

When the principal comedian came on the stage 
ond kept the house in a roar of laughter for some 
viinutes, the manager, with a look of utter contempt 
and boredom on his face, leant over to Mr. Wood 
and remarked: “I must try to get that man for 
ny pantomime next Christmas.” 

“ Do you think he’s funny ?”” Mr. Wood asked. 

“ Oh, screamingly funny !”’ was the reply. 

“Then why don’t you laugh ?” Mr. Wood asked, 
naturally enough. 

“Laugh!” the manager exclaimed. “ Laugh, 
when he knows I'm here, and has his eye fixcd on 
me! Laugh! Why, man, every smile 1 gave 
ee a that he’d ask for another five pounds 
@ week!” 


The Democratic King. 
_ ApLeasant little story is being told in the clubs 
in connection with the recent visit of King Alfonso 
of Spain to this country. 

Nothing pleases the King better than to be ablo 
to stroll about the streets unattended, looking at 
the shop-windows and making occasional purchases. 
One breezy day during his last visit, as the King 
was strolling along Piccadilly, he paused for a 
noment to light a cigarette. He was just about to 
throw the match away and walk on when a passing 
workman whose pipe had gone out stepped up wit 
the remark : ‘* After you, guv’nor.” 

His Majesty smiled in his most friendly way, and, 
carefully shiclding the match with his hand, waited 
till the other had his pipe well alight. 

Then King and workman nodded cheerfully to 
cach other and went their respective ways, 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY: 


OUR CHAMPIONSHIP PIGEON RACE. 
Twenty Thousand Birds Liberated in Splendid 
Weather. 

TuE great Pearson's Weekly Pigeon Race took 
place from the Crystal Palace under ideal conditions. 

Birds were entered by fanciers as far north as 
Scotland, and as far south as Plymouth. Railway 
companies ran special pigeon trains to the Crystal 
Palace, each train containing thousands of birds. 

Pigeons began to arrive on the Thursday morning, 
and from then until the Saturday morning Mr. 
Howden, London secretary of the National Homing 
Union, under whose auspices the race was held, and 
a large staff of assistants were kept busy. 

Every bird was marked on the wing with a 
private number, and examined to see that it was fit 
to fly home. 

Lancashire competitors made a special effort to 
carry off the Championship Cup for the fastest flight. 
One small club in the county entcred 250 birds. 

The birds were liberated in splendid weather, and 
some fast times are expected. The winning bird 
will probably travel at sixty miles an hour. 

We hope to be able to publish the probable result 
within the next few wecks. 


FUN AT THE EXHIBITION. 


If You Take Advantage of Our Great Scheme 
Announced on Page 318 You Will Have the Best 
Outing of Your Life. 

Tur exhibition at Earl's Court this year is one of 
the best, brightest, and most instructive that 
London has had for many years. 

As you know, it is the Imperial Services Exhibi- 
tion, and the British Government have lent real 
guns, ammunition, historic cannon, model battle- 
ships, cruisers, and so on, so that visitors may have 
an opportunity of studying nothing but the real 
thing in the capital of the greatest Naval power. 

These are for the serious-minded. On the lighter 
side the attractions put all previous exhibitions in 
the shade. 

The biggest thing among these is the grand war 
spectacle in the Impress Hall. Here you sec a 
large sheet: of water, behind which stands a pictur- 
esque town, its harbour guarded by very real- 
looking forts. 

The darkness of night descends, and lights appear 
here and there in the town. The lighthouse on the 
cliff flashes out its warning light, first a white then 
a red flash. A clock in the town strikes the hour. 
Suddenly a battleship appears and calls on the town 
to surrender. The answer is a salvo of guns from 
the forts. Other warships are arriving, tiny 
heliographs on their decks are busy signalling 
messages, and immediately their guns open fire, 
while scarchlights from the forts direct their fire 
on the attacking warships. 

Sitting there in a comfortable seat, you now 
witness what surely is the hottest engagement 
that ever took place. The air is full of the din of 
big guns and small. Submarine mines are dis- 
charged. Tiny acroplanes—monoplanes, biplanes, 
and waterplanes—drop bombs on the town, setting 
fire here and there to public buildings. 

A disabled cruiser trices to slink home into harbour 
and instantly becomes the target for the warships’ 
guns. With a dull boom, her magazine explodes 
and she sinks. 

Now vou sce smallobjects inthe water. They are 
the conning-towers of submarines. Instantly the 
battleships put out their torpedo nets and direct their 
guns on to the new danger. Every now and then 
buildings in the town tumble to carth as a shell 
reaches them. One by one the forts are exploded 
or silenced. The defenders’ fire ceases. ‘The 
warships have conquered. The town is taken. 
You leave your seat and go out into the air, thankful 
that it's only make-believe. 

And now for the boisterous fun. There’s the 
Mountain Railway, the Giant Coaster, — the 
Entrenched Camp, the Hereafter, the Water Chute, 
the Alpine Ride, the Flying Airships, the Ballroom, 
the Alpine River Caves, the Jolly Tubes, the 
Whirling Cars, and lots of other new and up-to-date 
sensations. 

Most of these cause roars of laughter and endless 
fun; in fact. you never come across a dull face {at 
the Karl's Court Exhibition. 

So come and be cheered up. Bring your next 
week's P.W., which admits you to the Exhibition 
absolutely free, and when you are there you get 
your fun for half-price. Mr. P. Doubleyou will be 
there distributing gifts, and we have other special 
schemes in store about which you will read in 
next weck's P.W. 
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POSITIONS 


FOR WHICH THE ICS. 


QUALIFY STUDENTS 


Advertisement Writer 
Analytical Chemist 
Architect 

Artificer . 

Boiler Inspector 


Linoloum Designer 
Marine Engineer 
Mechanical Engineer 
Mine Electrician 
Mine Fireman 


Boilermaker Mine Foreman 
Bookcover Designer Mine Manager 
Book-keaper Mine Under-Manager 
Bridge Engineer Mine Surveyor 
Builder Motor Engineer 
Carpet Designer Motor Mechanic 
Chauffeur Moulder 

Chemist Municipal Engineer 
Sa a laa Newspaper I}lustrator 


Patternmaker 
Poultry Farmer 
Quantity Surveyor 
Railway Engineer 


Coke-Oven Manager 
Concrete Engincer 
Consulting Engineer 


Cotton Carder and Refrigeration Engineer 
Spinner Riveter 

Designer, General Sheet-Metat Worker 

Draughtsman Shorthand-Typist 


Dynamo Runner 
Electrical Engineer 
Electrician 
Engineer-in-Charge 
Engine Runner 


Show-Card Writer 
Sign Painter 
Smelter 

Stationary Engineer 
Steam Engincer 


Erector Structural Engincer 
Farmer Surface Foreman 
Fireman Surveyor 


Foreign Correspondent Telephone Engincer 
Foundryman Templater 
Gas-power Engineer Toolmaker 
Heating & Ventilating Wallpaper Designer 


Engineer Window Dresser 
Illustrator Woollen Carder and 
Letterer Spinner 
Linguist Etc. 


A GOOD POSITION 


YOU 


AVE you ever thought that a good position 
is waiting for YOU? Do you know 
that it is easy for YOU to obtain the 

knowledge which will enable you to advance to 
the best positions ? 


FOR 


Let us send yon details of the up-to-date 
I.C.S. training, specially prepared by practical 
experienced men for home study. Your progress 
will be certain. However little technical know- 
ledge you may possess now, the I.C.S. will give 
you such a thorough, sound training in your 
work that you wiil be wholly competent to 
secure a good position, 


So thorough and up-to-date is I.C.S. training 
that much of the information contained in the 
Courses cannot be obtained elsewhere. There 
is no more efficient and praetieal method of 
gaining a thorough and practical knowledge of 
business and technical subjects than by taking 
an [.C.S, Course. 


1.C.S. STUDENTS RISE TO 
HIGH POSITIONS 


Mr. J. C. ANGER, Works Manager, the 
United Electric Car Co., Preston, says: 
“ Permit me to acknowledge the receipt of the 
International Corres:ondence Schools’ Instruc- 
tion Papers on Electric Tramways and Power 
Stations. Ihave read them with pleasure and 
profit. They seen all that can be desired. I 
may add that your Schools are not new to me 
as in the past I have sven many young men rise 
to high and responsible positions through 
having availed themselves of the opportunity “of 
your grand instruction,” 


Write TO-DAY for fall particulars, naming 
the work in which you are, or wish to be, 
engaged, to INTERNATIONAL CORRES- 
PONDENCE SCHOOLS Ltd, 9354 
International Buildings, Kingsway, London. 

lease use our full address to avoid delay, 


6 eee 


Have you seen the pictures on page 307? Don’t they make your mouth water? Send in that coupon aow. 
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SEASIDE CELEBRITIES. 


EASTBOURNE’S OLD BOATMEN. 


~~ 


Mr. P. Doubleyou Interviews Two 
Old Watermen Who Have Been at 
the Game for 115 Years Between Them. 

Iv you walk east from the famous Wish Tower 
along the bottom parade at Eastbourne you will 
almost at once come across surely two of the oldest 
boatmen still working in any seaside place. 

Their names are John Hide and Dennis Breach, 
and it is easy to pick them out. Hide, whose 
number is thirteen, wears a black bowler hat over 
his thick, curly white hair, his face is fringed 
with white whisker, and his person is ‘‘ round ” ; 
Breach, who is short and spare, is clean-shaven, and 
wears his registered number—five—on the band of 
his straw hat. ; 

To look at them you would not think that their 
combined ages total 150 years, but they do—or that 
they have been “ boating,’ as they call it, at East- 
bourne for 115 years between them, but they have. 

Jobn Hide, who is seventy-six, two years older 
than his friendly rival Breach, first started telling 

ople that. it was ‘*a nice day for a boat, sir,’’ in 
the year the Crimean War began, 1854, and he has 
gone on doing so ever since. 

*“T’ve never missed a summer,” he told me—and 
for a man of his age his memory is excellent and 
his vitality remarkable—‘‘ but boating is not what 
it used to be. 

“*I've Taken Out Some Swells.’’ 

“T'll tell you why. The present generation is 
soft and slack. Compared with his grandfather 
and father the young man of to-day hasn’t got 
much ‘go.’ Once upon a time gentlemen used to 
come down at seven and eight o'clock in the 
morning and go for a row or else fishing. Nowa- 
days there’s none of that. Why, now the young 
people haven’t got ue {rom breakfast much before 
ten. They waste half the morning in bed, and so 
haven’t got time for boating. Besides, there are 
more amusements at the szaside in these days. 

““The best year I ever remember having was 
1894, King Edward was down at Eastbourne 
then, and March was as good to us as August that 
season. No, he never went boating himself, but 
l’ve taken out some swells in my time. 

“There were the Queen of Greece’s children, for 
instance. Her Majesty spent several summers 
with her family in Eastbourne, and they were 
always down on the beach. She used to sit against 
one of the breakwaters while they bathed or went 
for a row, and she always had a smile and a pleasant 
“Good morning” for you. 

““No, I never expected them to pay more than 
anyone else. Why should I? Our prices are 
fixed by the Corporation—eighteen-pence an hour 
without a boatman, two shillings an hour with one ; 
and that’s what they paid me.’ 

Hugged by a Princess. 

Dennis Breach, who ame a waterman in 1857, 
had a rather more “intimate ” experience to tell 
me of how he took Princess Royal (the present 
Emperor of Germany’s mother) for a row. 

*“Coming back we landed on some rocks, and 
there was nothing for it but to carry the Princess 
ashore. She “had her arms round my neck; but 
she didn’t kiss me!” ‘ 

Both Hide and Breach are natives of Eastbourne, 
but whereas the latter was “something of a 
traveller’ before he became a boatman, having 
lived in Cornwall and Devon for a time, and also 
been a North Sea fisherman, the former has rarely 
been away from the town. 

Almost on the spot where they now stand looking 
for custom Jenny Lind used to have a cottage. 

‘‘ She used to sing indoors with the windows open,” 
Hide told me, ‘“‘and many’s the time I’ve stood 
outside and listened to her. I knew she was a great 
actress, and I reckon hearing her sing was about the 
best free entertainment you could want.” 

When the two old boatmen first started they had 
two boats apiece, and there were only eight other 
boatmen on the front. Now they have twenty- 
two boats between them, and there are about a 
hundred and eight licensed watermen on _ the 

ades. All their boats are named, one of Hide’s 
ing called Bill Bayley—‘ because,” as he laughed, 
**she always comes home.” 

John Hide and Dennis Breach took part in the 
first regatta ever held in Eastbourne, and it is a 
coincidence that the former finished first, the latter 
second in their race. 

(Next Weeks ‘‘ The Man Who Sells Pups at 
. Bournemouth.”) 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


Frcfure Fars 


We pay 2s. 6d. for each paragraph accepted for 
this feature. 
We cannot undertake to return unsuitable contributions 
unless stamped, addressed envelope is inclosed, 


HORSES CAN’T HURT THEMSELVES. 
Tuk first sketch shows the usual method of fastening 
a horse to its manger. It consists of a log of wood 
threaded through a ring. It has been known for a 
2 _ horse to receive 
nasty knocks on 
Ay the leg through 
é Z the swinging of 
Mii, this wood. 
i, To avoid a 
WY horse being 
= hurt, horse- 
keepers now 
‘adopt the 
method de- 
* picted in the 
second sketch. 
of ae new - 
F sists of o 
Fig. thick cord with 
a ring, and is attached to an iron bar which stretches 
from the top of the manger to the ground. With 
this idea a horse has more freedom. 


Fig. 1. 


TESTS TELEGRAPH POLES. 
Tas illustration depicts the manner in which 
telegraph poles are tested to discover their flexibility 
before being erected. The new pole is placed between 


side of which fe 
is some inches 
longer than 
the other. To 
the tip of the 

le a chain 
is fixed which 


chain is then 
tightened, 
and as a result the pole bends until it assumes a broad 
curve. If it accomplishes this without cracking, then 
it is considered sufficiently strong to withstand wind 
pressures and tho strain of the telegraph wires, 5 


AIRMEN’S GUIDE. 
TneE method adopted by airmen to find the speed of 
the wind before making a flight is ahown in the accom- 
panying sketch. 


It consists of 
four spherical 
cups mounted 


on arms which 
revolve accord- 
ing to the vio- 
lence of the 
wind. 

The rougher 
the wind the 
higher speed 
the indicator 


registers. B 
this device, airmen can see at a glance the approxi- 
mate speed of the wind. 


TESTING MOTOR-CAR ENGINES. 

In order to test thoroughly the engine of a motor- 
car to see that it is in thorough working order before 
being dispatched from the factory to the garage for 
sale, the idea depicted in the accompanying illustration 
is adopted. 

The car to be tested is fixed into a position so that 


the two back wheels rest on the wooden rollers, which, 
as you can see,-are fixed below the floor. When the 
engine of the car is sct in motion, the back wheels 
revolve on the two wooden wheels, and at the same 
time the motor-car remains stationary. This idea 
gaves the expense of putting tyres on the wheel and 
running it on the road in order to test the engine. 


Weer exnixa 
Sept. 13, 1913. 


The SUR—PRIZES Column. 


Watches, Blue Bird Brooches, Safety R: 
Stylo Pens to be Won this Week.” six 


The Adventures of Percy. 

Eacu week we are going to tell you the advent nr: « 
of Percy Vere de Vere, one of the nuttiest of +. 
nuts. This week :— 

“ At a Beauty Show held by the sca, 

Young Percy, the swanker, was there, 
He expected to win the first prize, 
Till a voter was heard to declarc: 

Well, what did the voter say ? You need y+ 
worry about rhyming so long as you keep tiv 
voter’s remarks down to ten words, not more. Murk 
postcards “‘ Beauty.” For the ten best remarks on 
Percy we will give Stylo Pens. See conditions 


below. 
What Did Jones Say? 

JONES, who went across to Boulogne the ot! er 
day, lost his purse containing all his mor:. 
Luckily, however, he still had his ticket. He wv. 
nearly mad with hunger on the boat, but wey 
without food because he had no money. Wiicn |.c 
landed he found that food was included in the es; 
of the ticket! What did Jones say? ‘Twelve 
words only. Mark postcards “Lost.” For tie 
best sayings we will give Watches. See conditivs 
below. 

Our Pessimist. 

TuERE is an out-and-out pessimist on our 41,11. 
Every bright idea we suggest he pooh-poolis. and 
says is bound to be a failure. We have tried to cine 
him, but up to the present have failed. Can vou 
help us? For the ten best cures we will civ: 
(Ladies) Blue Bird Brooches, (Men) Safety Razor. 
<— postcards ‘‘ Pessimist.”” See conditions 

low. 


RULES FOR THE SUR—PRIZES COLUMN 

: CONTESTS. 

- answers or attempts must be written on pc:t. 
cards, addressed to the Editor, Pearson's Werks, 
Henrietta Street, London, W.C. 

2. You may e part in eny number of these eur. 
poe column competitions, but your reply to cach mu-t 

written on a separate postcard. 

8. Each postcard must bear the usual signature of the 
competitor in ink. Names and addresses may not te 
typewritten or printed. 

4. h competitor must give his or her real address 
Unless this condition is complied with, the competitcr 
forfeits his or her right to a prize. 

_5. Mark each postcard with the name of the comprt:- 
tion for which it is intended in the top left-hand corner 
Provided these conditions are fulfilled all the postear.s 


may eent in one envelope marked ‘ Postcard’ .1 
the top left-hand corner, but each postcard must Lear 
the full name and address of the eender. 


6. All attempts must arrive not later than Tuesday, 
September 14, 

. Each competition will be judged separately, ¢::1 
the prizes, as announced, will be awarded to the cficr.+ 
considered the best. 

8. In the event of ties for a money prize. the prize « | 
be divided, and, whero the awards are gifts, the rrzcs 
will be awarded at the discretion of the Editor. 


RESULTS OF SUR—PRIZES COLUMN 
COMPETITIONS. 


“ SCRUBBING” CONTEST. 
_In this contest readers were asked to eupp'y !s:¢ 
lines to the following verse: 
While Mabel was ecrubbing the back-kitchen fur 
With eoap and hot-water one day, 
Her lover FitzNoodle walked in at the dcor - 


z Prizes of ten etylo pens for the best attempts veo 
us awa ° 
J bott, Hartwell House, Kill, Co. Kildare: 


. C. Ab’ 
R. T. Bullock, 33 Cleveland St., Sh bury; A. Colher, 
91 Nithedale Rd., Weston-super-Mare; Win, Dewi. 
2a Pilgrim St., Stafford; Miss E. Ellor, Oak Bani. 
Hyde Rd., Gorton; Hall, 4 Chatham Rd., Rus 
Ferry; H. Lee, 60 wisham, S.F.; ¢ ! 
Eavienurst, Hotheld Wa, Torauay; W. Rodgers, 2 We" 
glehurst, Ha it orquay; R. ere, = Wer 
lington Place, Leith, NB. ” 
“MERMAID” 


Replies to the question 
mur-mur?”’ were aek 


CONTEST. 
“Why did the mer-uicd 
or, @ for the best ¥0 


J. R. Lang, 8 Col jin; ‘ 
MacDowall’s, 82 Cumberland St., Edinburgh: G. 
Bramhall, ; J el. 

burgh; 
Ruseell, 50 Strath 
Sheet 5' 


“PEBBLE” CONTEST. 
were invited to suggest new ‘‘ecar.* 
: as, “You are not the only pebbie + 
the beach,’ and the prizes of ten silver watches ofe™ 
for the best phrases eubmitted were allocated as follov~ 
F. D. Beare, Winchester St.. Andover; H. R. Bow: - 
3 Tavistock St., Leamington Spa; F. L. Coney, 2 Das - 
mount, St. Martin’s, Guerneey; J. A. Fisher, 35 Per - 
harow . ming; G. Lund, 65 Park View as : 
Bradford; J. Niven, 2a Fourth Ave.. Queen's Park. \\ 
T. 8. Nunn, 112 Bridge St., Mile End, E-; A. T. Smo... 
137 Blythawood. -« ryeeley. Birmingham; F.\. 
Thornton, 51 Islington Rd., Southville, Bristol; 7. - 
terdell, 15 Peter St., Frome. 


Competitors 
auc. 


The —, is offering a Five-Pound Note in a very simple competition. Sse this wask's number. 


} 


WEEK ENDING 
Sger. 13, 1913. 


CHAPTER XVIIL 
(Continued.) 

The Shut Safe. 

For a moment Web- 
ster stared at Chicks 
incredulous, amazed, in- 
capable of taking in 
what he said. Then he 
saw it all, Rebecca in 
her terror had sought 
refuge in the safe to 
escape the murderer— 
the door had clicked, 
shut automatically, and 
Bullingham had _ been 
unable to get at her! 
That accounted for his 
frenzy at the door of 
the safe when Webster 
first saw him. The 
heavy weight, the horrible dread that had begun to 
overwhelm Webster gave way to a wild exultation of 
spirits. She was alive—Rebecca was alive! The 
woman he loved madly and passionately was alive ! 

8 ae it! Open it!” he shouted wildly. 

“We can’t open it,” Chicks said. ‘It’s a com- 
bination lock, and no one knows it but Rebecca 
herself.” 

* She can tell us what to do through the door!” 
almost screamed Webster. ‘‘ Ask her! Ask her!” 

Chicks began to shout through the safe. His voice 
echoed again and again through the silent house—but 
no answer came from within the closed safe! Webster, 
who had been listening, with a haggard face, felt beads 
of perspiration begin to rise to his brow—he was 
beginning to understand—she had been put in the safe 
by Bullingham—the madman had put her in there 
after she was dead. 

** She’s dead,” he whispered at length. 

Chicks stood mes Then in the silence as they looked 
at each other a low moan—a scarcely audible sound 
issued from behind the door of the safe. 

‘We must open it!’ shouted Webster, leaping 
frantically at the handle of the safe. ‘‘ She's alive— 
can't you see that ?"’ Then he paused, and stared 
aghast into Chicks’ face. ‘‘ But she’s dying—slowly 
of suffocation! She can't last in there more than a 
few hours. Isn’t there anybody—anybody who can 
open it 2?’ he went on wildly. 

“‘Peaky’s the only man in the country who could 
open it without knowing the combination,” answered 
Chicks, in a voice of despair. 

** Where is Peaky ?” 

“In London.” 

“Then Ill fetch him!” said Webster, ‘lend me 
the big car, and I'll get there and back in two hours!” 

Chicks, under the stimulus of action, became almost 
himself again. Followed by Webster he dashed out of 
the room, and in ten minutes the big limousine car 
with Webster alone at the wheel sped down the drive. 
Chicks accompanied him to the gates—told him how he 
could strike the London road, and watched him dart 
swiftly away. 

** Drive like mad!” he shouted, and Webster drove. 

Yifteen minutes after leaving the lodge, he struck 
the London road. There was a long, straight stretch 
before him. There were neither police traps nor 
traffic at that hour of the night, and, for miles of the 
road, the massive wheels of the limousine scarcely 
seemed to touch the ground. 

The grey ribbon of road was devoured with a mad 
rapidity, that almost satisfied Webster's breathless 
haste. An accident—a broken tyre—anything in fact 
that delayed him even for a quarter of an hour might 
mcan the death of the woman he loved. In slowing up 
through villages, he suffered anguish. 

The address at which he was to find Peaky was in a 
block of flats beyond his own off Edgware Road, and 
when he red from the car, before the great 
frowning building, with a few scattered lights in the 
upper windows, he trembled from head to foot. The 
vibration, the strain, and the appalling anxiety that 
genped his heart, drove him almost to the verge of 
renzy. 

He was obliged to pause at the foot of the long flight 
of steps which it fg necessary to ascend before he 
could come to Peaky’s door. At last, however, he was 
on the third floor, struck a match with o shaky 
pend, and found the number of the door of Peaky’s 

at, 


He pressed his thumb on the electric bell and heard 
‘he long-drawn throbbing from within. Then he 


Fa 


The Story of a Woman Who Stole Hearts and Money 
By LAURENCE CLARKE. 


Soho.’ 
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began to knock. He bent to the keyhole—the flat was 
in darkness, 

“If you don’t find him in his flat,’’ Chicks had said, 
“you'll find him at the ‘Grey Owl Night Club,’ in 

In three minutes Webster had satisfied himself that 
the flat was empty. He raced down the stairs—he 
could get to Soho in seven minutes—time was running 
out, and ail the while his thoughts dwelt in that dis- 
ordered room in Rebecca Maderty’s house—the room 
with the closed safe, and with the body of Bullingham 
lying beneath the open window. 

The limousine was throbbing at the pavement as he 
dashed out of the door of the flats, and suddenly a 
heavy hand was laid upon his shoulder, a voico came 
out of the darkness: . 

- “Harry Webster, I arrest you on suspicion of the 
murder of Isidor Olsen.” 

Webster flashed round like a madman, but the heavy 
grip still held him by the shoulder, and in the darkness 
e recognised the detcctive in the grey suit. 


CHAPTER XIX. 
Chloroform and a Race for Life. 

Peaky had had a good day. 

In the morning he had returned to London, and had 
accomplished his task with the empty jewel-case, which 
had been replaced in its owner's room. For the rest of 
the day he was free. 

The jewel robbery at Lady Dufresnes would be worth 
quite a large sum of money to him. The whole robbery 
had been pam and arranged by Rebecca herself— 
all Peaky had to do was to abstract the jewel-case 
and replace it when it was empty. 

He had gone to the house fully oquipped for eventual- 
ities, but nothing untoward had happened, and after an 
evening spent trying to scrape acquaintance—for 
business purposes—with a housemaid in a house in 
Green Street which Rebecca had on her list, he took a 
taxi to his club, “‘ The Grey Owl,” in Soho. Here he 
met a number of old friends of both sexes, and at two 
o’clock in the morning he strolled towards his small 
flat in Edgware Road smoking a cigarette. 

He usually returned home earlier than this as the 
scrutiny of policemen at that hour of the night was not 
quite to his taste. However, on this particular night 
he was too cheerful and high-spirited to heed silent- 
footed police constables who looked at him closely as 
he stro! homewards. 

When at last he turned a corner and came into view 
of his own block of flats, he noticed with surprise that 
a large limousine car was throbbing before the entrance. 
Then his eyes fell on two men apparently struggling 
together. 

e hurried forward impelled by curiosity—then gave 
a sudden gasp of surprise—the car was Rebecca 
Maderty’s limousine! and of the two men struggling 
beside it, he recognised that one was Webster. The 
other, a burly, middle aged man in a grey suit, was 
unknown to him. 

But his quick senses instantly noticed that the man 
was trying to force Webster's hands down. He had 
suffered in that way himself once, and in a flash he 
knew that the man in the grcy suit was a police officer. 

He came to a standstill on the pavement, and threw 
away his cigarette. A light of excitement came into 
his soft dark eyes. What was Rebecca's car doing 
there? What was the meaning of that scene, and how 
came Webster in the hands of the police? He was 
doubtful of Webster—he was not sure whether to trust 
him or not. 

He heard Webster's voice now, thick and guttural in 
tones : * I must go back—I tell you I must go back— 
it’s a matter of life and death!’ 

Then Peaky decided to interfere. Whatever Webster 
was, whether he was a friend or enemy, there was no 
doubt about the police—the police were enemies, and, 
therefore—— 

He dipped his hand into an inner pocket of his over- 
coat, drew out a folded handkerchief, sprayed it with 
something which he held at arm's length—then moving 
with the softness that was characteristic of him, he 
came behind the detective with the grey suit, and 
pressed the handkerchief swiftly and heavily over his 
mouth and nostrils, 

* * * » s 

“Tf you hadn't done what you did, Peaky,” Webster 
was saying a few minutes later, “ we should have been 
too late!” 

They were sitting side by side, with Webster at the 
wheel of the limousine. The car was flying through 
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A QUEEN OF THIEVES (contd. from page 313.) 
one of the outer suburbs of London, and Webster in 
disjointed sentences had told Peaky how he came to 
be searching for him at that hour of the night, and what | 
he meant when he said to the policeman that it was a 
matter of life and death. ae 

‘How long do you think anyone can live in a safe 
like that, Peaky?’’ Peaky was silent for a minute. 
He was an expert in all matters that concerned safes, 
but this question was beyond him. 

Hoe shook his head, and for some minutes there was 
silence. Webster was staring before him with his eyes 
fixed, and his chin thrust out. As the suburbs fell 
behind them the speedometer registered a quicker and 
quicker pace, and when they drew out into the long 
stretch of road from Watford to King’s Langley, 
Webster called up every ounce of power the car 
possessed. speed became terrific, and the vibra- | 
tion something Peaky had never experienced in his life 
before. 

“It's a matter of life and death,’ muttered Webster, 
almost to himself. . 

Peaky, looking at him, saw that he was as a man ina 
dream with his eyes starting from his head. His cap had 
gone, the rushing wind tore through his hair—he 
gasped rather than breathed, and his ungloved hands 
worked upon the wheel as a jockey’s sensitive touch 
works at the reins when he is bringing out tho last 
ounce of the horse’s power. 

‘“* What's the time, Peaky ?’’ shouted Webster once. 

There was a light in the eastern sky now, a@ grey ! 
faint light that heralded the dawn. / 

‘Three o'clock,” shouted Peaky. 

Webster nodded. The car was beating 
her outer e, but still he might be too 
late, still this etfort might be useless! How 
could she live for an hour in that narrow 
space? Even if she had been unwounded 
when she got in there, she might have died 
horribly by now of suffocation. 

The thought maddened Webster! The 
great car was Icaping along the deserted 
roads with the speed of an express train, 
and yet ho was not satisfied; his mind 
ran ahead. Then a_ sudden horrible 
thought smote him. 

“You can open it, Peaky? You swear 
you can ae it?” 

What if, after all, Peaky couldn't open 
the safe ? 

But Peaky shouted back at him: “ I’ve 
never met a safe I couldn't open—but this 
vibration’s bad for me—it spoils my 
touch.” 

Suddenly Webster sat upright. 

In the distance he had seen the small 
lodge at the entrance of Rebecca's carriage 
drive. He slowed the car, but when ho 
reached the lodge the gates were wide open, 
and for the last five hundred yards he put 
on speed again—then crushed on the 
brakes before the door of the house, which 
was standing wide open with Chicks on the 
doorstep, his face white in the dawn, and 
his hands clenched tightly together. 

An expression of intense relief came into 
his eyes as he saw Peaky. He leapt down 
the steps, and almost dragged Peaky 
from his seat beside Webster. ‘‘ Quick ! 
Quick!’’ he cried, ‘for God’s sake, 
quick!” 

He linked his arm through Peaky’s, and ran him up ! 
the steps and into the house. 

Webster climbed down from his scat in the car, ran 
up the steps of the house, then threw up his arms, 
and began to sway. He was trying with all his 
strength to go forward, and yet all the while darkness 
was descending on him, darkness and strange, whirring 
noises. He felt himself falling through limitless space. 
Then blackness closed in around him. 

The first thing he knew when consciousness returned 
to him was that brandy had been forced between his 
lips, and that there was an acute pain in his shoulder. 
He wondered what was the matter with his shoulder, 
what was the reason of that sharp pain. 

He opened his eyes and saw a footman bending 
over him. His coat had been stripped from his back, 
and the top half of his shirt-sleeve had been cut away 
ruthlessly ; a deftly-arranged bandage was wound 
about his shoulder. He struggled to his fect and | 
pressed his hands to his temples. Then memory came | 


/ 


to him. He remembered Bullingham ; he remembered 
that the man had shot at him, and that afterwards his 
sleeve had been wet; and then he remembered that 
frantic drive to London, and the still more frantic 
return with Peaky at his side. Suddenly the reinem- 
brance of Rebecca leapt to his mind. 

** How long have [ been here 2?” he cried, turaing on 
the footman. 

“Only five or six minutes, sir,” answered the man. 
“You came into the doorway, staggered about a 
minute, and then droppcd as if you'd been shot!” 

Five or six minutes-—five or six minutes—he had 
only been five or six minutes! He wondered what 
had happcned, if Peaky had been able to do anything. 

He hurried to the foot of the stairs, 


As Webster went into the room his heart almost ceased to bcat. 
was Chicks with his back to him, Peaky wus at the door of the safe, wiping his 


face with a handkerchief, and lying full length 
covered with a pink silk dressing-gown. Knecling 


| length in a weak voice. 
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“ What's happened upstairs ?” he asked as he went. 

The man stared blankly at him. 

A moment later Webster, with his bandaged shoulder, 
his haggard face, and dishevelled hair, was on the 
threshold of Rebecca’s room. The door was ajar, and 
as he went in his heart almost ceased to beat. At the 
far end of the room was Chicks with his back to him. 
Peaky was at the door of the safe, wiping his face with 
a handkerchief; and lying full length upon the carpet 
was a figure covered with a pink silk dressing- 
gown. Kneeling beside the figure was Cecily, Rebecca 
Maderty’s maid. 

Like a man in a dream Webster joined the group. 
Tho figure covered with the dressing-gown was 
Rebecca ; her head was being supported by her maid, 
her eyes were closed, and her face was white as marble. 

Cecily the maid held a glass in her hand, and as 
Webster bent forward to look at the prostrate girl his 
heart suddenly gave a leap of exultation, for her lips 
moved slightly. Then slowly, very slowly, she opened 
her eyes. 

Without meeting any of the glances that were turned 
upon her she closed them again. . 

“She’s all right!” whispered Chicks, looking at 
Webster. ‘‘ But she was pretty well at the last gasp 
when Peaky got the door open!” 

Webster dropped on one knee at Rebecca's side, 
and took her wrist in his hand—the girl’s pulsc was 
feeble but regular—and he was still holding her wrist 
when she opened her eyes again. 

“* Where is he ?”’ she asked. 


a 


eside the 
Rebecca Maderty’s maid, 


It was Chicks who answered her. 

“You mean Bullingham ?” he said. ‘ He’s dead— 
broke his neck trying to escape from the window.”’ 

Suddenly Rebecca struggled to sit up, opened her 
eves again, and glanced about her. - Then she covered 
her eyes with her hands and shivered with horror at 
the recollection of what had happened in that room 
only a few hours before. 

‘Dead !’’ repeated Rebecca. 

As she uttered the words the whole dreadful scene 
that had been enacted in that room flashed before her, 
then her mind travelled back to the first time she had 
met Bullingham, met him and loved him. 

She was little more than a child, and he had lured 
her away and married her secretly. Six months after 
that marriage he had been arrested for burglary, and 
she, innocent as she was, had been flung into prison 
as well. When she was released after that year of 
false imprisonment she swore to be revenged on the 
world, and had taken to a life of adventurous 
crime. 

For some reason Bullingham had believed that she 
had betrayed him to the police, for, when he was sent 
to a second term of five years’ penal servitude, he 
vowed that when he came out he would reek his 
vengeance on her, even if it cost him his life. 

“{mallright! I shall be all right now,” she said at 
“Leave me with Cecily.” 
lt was full daylight now, and outside the open 
window birds were beginning to sing. The three men 
went softly out of the room, leaving Rebecca alone with 
the maid. 

“It's me for a drink!” said Chicks, mopping his 
forehead as soon as the door closed upon them. ‘I’ve 
never had a night like this in my life, and I never want 
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another,” he said as he made his way to the dinin+. 


room. 

Peaky and Webster followed. Webster was shaken 
by the race in the car that night, and the awful anxict , 
that had weighed him down. One thought, howev+ 
dominated his mind—Rebecca was alive, and he had 
been instrumental in saving her! He did not dare tu 
think what might have happened if Peaky had failet 
to open the safe. 

“The safe wasn’t really locked!” said Peaky when 
they were all in the dining-room with glasses of whisky’. 
and-soda before them. ‘* The outer door was locked 
the combination itself was open. If it hadn't bee:;, 
we should never have got her out alive!” ia 

‘* Who was the fellow Bullingham ?” asked Wehst-r, 

““He was a crook,” responded Chicks prompt!.. 
“ But I knew nothing about him; he was before my 
tims. He was the only man who ever scared Rebee.-;, 
I used to bap at her; but she was right after all! 

They sat there over whiskies-and-sodas for anoth r 
hour, and, in answer to a message of Welbst.1 
Rebecca's maid sent word that her mistress had qait : 
recovered. 

At eight o'clock in the morning Rebecca her:-! 
came into the room. She was almost herself avi 
though her face was pale and a frightened look ~t-: 
lingered in her fine eyes. 

“ Peaky was in London,” she said, as she advance | 
towards the breakfast-table. “Who was it this 
fetched him ?” 

Webster had nothing to say, and Chicks acted aa 
spokesman. He explained how Welst.+ 
had driven the car to London, and had 
brought Peaky back again. When he ho | 
finished, Rebecca looked again at Webste: 

“Thank you, Mr. Webster!” she s1i-l 
simply, “I believe I owe my life 11 
you ?’ 

* Oh, no!” objected Webster. “Yo 
owe it to Peaky.” 

“Well, perhaps I owe it to both «f 
yon,” smiled Rebecca, She was rapiil« 
recovering her nerve, and was braci: 
herself to ask what had been done wit 
the body of Bullingham. In the mei: :- 
tim2 she began to pour ont the colic. 
almost as though the night she had liv ! 
through had been an ordinary one, 2.1 
not a night of unthinkable and piled-1j) 
horrors. 

As the breakfast progressed Webster 
marvelled at her extraordinary cooli:--. 
He was still feeling shaken and dazed !- 
the events of the last few hours, but tl:+ 
terrors that had passed over Rebec: i's 
head seemed to have Iecft her alos 
scathless. Nothing but her pallor aul + 
slight shaking of her hand as she mov-'l 
her cup to her lips showed that anythin s 
out of the ordinary had happened. 

* Well, thank goodness it’s to-morrow!” 
remarked Chicks as he pushed back [4 
chair and took a cigarette from his ¢0!i 
cas» ‘‘T never want to spend ano:h.~ 
nizht like this again!” He rose. “1\+ 
still got something to do, if you'll exs.-4 
me?” 

He glanced at Rebecca, who nodded | + 
head. She knew what it was he hac i+ 
do. and as he crossed the floor a footiiit 
entered the room and came towards h''. 

“A gentleman has called to see vou, madam.” 

Webster noticed that as Rebecca looked up int) |'.* 
man’s face her figure seemed to grow almost im i: 
ceptibly tense and upright; her hands closed tiz!!!) 

“A gentleman ?”’ she repeated. ‘* What nam: — 

“ Inspector Mason, of Scotland Yard, madam.” 

There was silence for a minute. Rebecca 11.3 
slowly from her chair. 

** Where is Inspector Mason ?” she asked. 

“At the front door, madam.” 

“Tl see him at once ; you can go.” 

The man went out, closing the door behind !:i:1. 
Chicks was the first to break the silence. 

“That ends it!” he said. ‘* They've traced un at 


=e an 


last!” 

“Don't be a fool, Chicks!” retorted Re! oo. 
“You always lose your nerve at the most criti il 
moment !”’ 


Chicks’ face darkened. . 

“You don't imagine this detective is here by him "f- 
do you?” 

But Rebecea was already opening the door. an! » 
minute later she stood at the front door uf the hii. 


CHAPTER XX. 
Drawing in the Net. 

DetectTIvE Masoy, who was on the dvorstep, lifted 
his hat. 

“Good morning, Miss Dalrymple!” he said. 

A gleam of triumph lit up his wrinkled blue eves. | 

“Good morning!” he repeated. “I have called in 
regard to Harry Webster, and certain other matt: 

He knew now for the first time that Reboot 
Maderty and Miss Dalrymple were the samc! lls 
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-new that the pale, golden-haired girl standing on the 
picid and boking at him was none other than the 
woman he had been peesching for for years, the woman 
who had succeeded time and again in obliterating all 
traces and all clues that could lead to her detection. 
It was all he could do to hide his exultation that he 
had at last been able to run her and her accomplices 
to earth. . 

‘You wish to see Mr. Webster ? ” 

“Yes,” returned Mason. 

His manner was polite. 

‘Perhaps you'll invite me in, Miss Dalrymple?” 
he said. “* We can talk better then!” As he spoke 
he ascended to the top steps, and at that moment the 
bulky figure of a man in a blue suit appeared behind 
him. 

“I beg your pardon, sir!’ said the man stolidly. 
He was an obvious policeman in plain clothes. 

‘What is it?’ asked Mason. 

** We've found the body of a man at the back of the 
house, sir. His neck is broken.” 

Mason turned and stared at him. 

** What is it, Robins ?” he asked. 

* It looks like a case of murder, sir,’ answered the 
constable. “ He’d been baad badly mauled.” 

Mason turned and ced into the hall again. 
Then he uttered a t ejaculation of amazement. 
The hall was empty—Miss Dalrymple had vanished ! 

Five minutes later, as Detective Mason and his men 
overran the lower stories of the house, Chicks moved 
x wardrobe on oiled castors, unlocked the door of a top 
room at the back of the house, and moved the wardrobe 
back to its place. Rebecca, Webster, and Peaky 
followed him noiselessly into a room, and the door 
was locked again. 

* As far as I can make out,” said Chicks, ‘“‘ he must 
have a dozen men with him ! ” 

Webster scarcely noticed what Chicks said. He was 
rtaring about him in utter bewilderment, for the large 
room in which they found themselves was packed with 
every imaginable work of art. There were small 
superbly executed oil paintings, vessels of silver and 
gold, plate, gold candlesticks, Dresden china orna- 
ments of exquisite design and priceless worth ; there 
were even fragments of old lace, ivory fans; and on a 
long green baize-covered table that stood against the 
wall were watches, miniatures, gold and enamel snuff- 
boxes, and a score of other curious and valuable 
ubjects. 

As Webster stared about him in bewilderment and 
took in all these things in the faint light that percolated 
through a single window over which the blind was 
iirawn down, he began faintly to realise the enormous 
extent of Rebecca Maderty’s robberies. 

He knew now that here was loot from a hundred 
different town houses, and a sudden fear assailed him. 
Ky the merest accident, and quite without any wish of 
his own, he had become involved with this brilliant 
cing of thieves! After what had happened nobody 
would belicve that he was innocent. If he were caught 
now he would be caught apparently red-handed. 

tcheeca interpreted his thoughts. 

You're one of us now, Mr. Webster,”’ she said. 
“These are the things we've been keeping until a 
yood chance arose to get rid of them.” 

“Tl give Mason about an hour before he gets to 
this room,” said Chicks dolefully. ‘It breaks my 
heart to think of him and his men thumping about 
in here! My, there’s a fortune here!” he went on. 
“It makes me sick when I think we've got to give it 
«llup! I knew everything would go wrong last night 
when I saw the full moon over my lett shoulder.” 

Suddenly Peaky, who had been standing near the 
door listening, raised his hand warningly. 

** Mason’s as artful as you make ’em ! ” he whispered. 
“Don’t you hear that? He's creeping along the 
T'assage outside here !”’ 

** Well, hurry up, then!” said Rebecca petulantly. 

Peaky crossed to the far wall of the room. There 
Was a large fireplace here. Peaky took up the hearth. 
Hid rig the fender quietly, then fell on his knees at the 

carta, 


CHAPTER XXI. 
A Police Capture. 

Ir was not in Rebecca Maderty’s nature to be caught 
napping, and half an hour later when Detective- 
nspector Mason and his men burst into the top 
rcom—the room in which objects of art which had 
tysteriously disappeared in London during the last 
live years had been accumulated—there was no sign 
“f Rebecca or her accomplices! The room was empty, 
ind the detective and the two men who had followed 
him stared wide-eyed at the accumulation of treasures 
that lay around them. 

“Jumping Jupiter!” exclaimed Mason. ‘ Those 
newspaper {cllows were quite right when they callcd 
her the Queen of Thieves! Why, there's a fortune 
here! And inwardly ho was saying to himself: 
And this means promotion for you, my boy! And 
! aes lay your hands on Rebecca your fortune is 

nade !? 

For some hours after that the search in the house 
Continued, but darkness fell at length, and Mason, 
Who had been growing more irritable during the day, 
began to believe that he had failed again. 
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Leaving three men to guard the lower floors of the 
house, he disposed the remainder of his party in the 
rounds. The night was fine and warm, but the moon 
ad not yet risen, and Detective Mason, fuming and 
penn strode slowly about on the lawn before the 
jouse, 

He was racking his brains to think out of which 
room the gang had escaped. He was sure that there 
was a secret passage out of the house, but it was so well 
concealed that hours of search had failed to reveal it. 

Suddenly as he paced back and forth on the soft 
grass the silence was rent by a shrill whistle from one 
of his men. Mason became suddenly galvanised into 
life. Down the drive near the lodge-gates he saw dimly 
the figure of @ man gesticulating and blowing his 
whistle for all he was worth. He had placed one of 
his most trusted men here. He set off in the man’s 
direction at the top of his speed, and two other 
constables joined him as he went. 

‘I’m sorry I had to blow my whistle, sir,” said the 
man, “ but I was afraid it would get away before we 
could do anything!” He ran out of the lodge-gates 
and into the road as he spoke. ‘* There’s a motor-car 
there up the road,” he said. ‘‘ It’s about fifty yards 
away without lights, and at first I couldn’t make out 
what it was.” 

Mason stared along the road in the direction in- 
dicated by the constable. Along the road about fifty 
yards away, under some overhanging trees, he saw the 
dim shape of a torpedo-like car, apparently empty and 
without lights. 

“My God!” he ejaculated. ‘‘ That’s the trick!” 

As he and his men started forward in the direction of 
the car a black figure suddenly seemed to appear from 
nowhere, and dro into the road beside the car. 
Another figure followed, then a third. A moment 
later a fourth. The man running beside Mason gasped 
out: 

*‘ That third one was a woman, sir!” 

“A pound for you if they don’t get away !” gasped 
Mason. Then he suddenly leapt aside. ‘“ k out!” 
he shouted. Even as he spoke a pistol cracked and a 
bullet struck the ground near their feet. 

A tall man was standing with his back to the car, 
and was again aiming at them. Mason heard the 
grind of the engine being started. Then three shots 
rang out in rapid succession. 

* He’s trying to scare us!” called Mason. ‘“ He 
fired into the air. Come on!” 

Mason and the first constable had drawn so near 
now that Chicks’ face was visible, as he stood with his 
back to the car, emptying his pistol over their heads. 

‘Get in, Chicks!” screamed Peaky, who was at the 
whecl of the car with Rebecca at his side. 

Mason was within ten yards of the car when Chicks 
turned and flung himself into it from behind. Webster, 
who had started the engine, leapt on the step as the 
car was moving—but he had reckoned without his 
injured arm, and in the darkness he missed his grip, 
struck the car with his shoulder, then shot on to his 
back in the road. 

(To be concluded next week.) 


NOT A PIGEON. 

For the first time in her life an old lady was 
about to make a railway journey, and whcn she 
arrived at the station the bustle and noise so upset 
her that she didn’t know what to do. 

“Young man,” she said to a porter, “I wish 
you’d tell me what to do; I feel so flurried. Can 
you tell me where I can get a ticket ? ” 

“ Of course, mum,” he replied. ‘‘ You get it at 
the booking-officc, just over there, through that 
pigeon-hole.” 

The old lady looked at the pigeon-hole in amaze- 
ment, and then scanned her own elephantine pro- 
portions. 

“Go away, you old silly,” she burst out, in a 
rage. ‘Go _ with you! How can I get 
through there ? I ain’t a blessed pigeon!” 


Carry your ‘‘Pearson’s”’ in your hand, 
And see what we will give you. 

This is a very popular device for distributing gilts among the 
loyal readers of “* P.W.” 

Ic is not a competition; there is no entrance fee. All you 
have to do is just simply to carry about with you—in the 
street, in the train, on a ‘bus or tram—your usual copy of 
“Pearson's Weekly " and wait till you are spotted by one ot 
the many representatives of “ P.W.," who are all over the 
country. 

Having seen you carrying a copy of the current issue of 
the paper, our representative will quietly hand you a postcard, 
ready stamped, and addressed to the Editor of “P.W.” in 
London, On this postcard is a long list of gifts, and all you 
have to do is just to place a tick against the gilt you prefer, 
write your name and address in the space provided, and drop 
the postcard in the nearest pillar-box. 

A morning or so later, the gift you have selected will arrive 
at your address with the compliments of the Editor. Already 
thousands of readers heve received gifts in this manner, 
So 
Carry your “Pearson's” in your hand, 
And see what we will give you. 


may as well do so with plenty of capital. 
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WOMAN OF 70 HAS A FACE LIKE 
THAT OF A YOUNG GIRL. 


Long-Cuarded Family Secret Learnei Through 
a Provincial Lady. 


“From mother to daughter, generation after 
eae writes a lady now 70 years old, “we 

ave been noted throughout the little provincial 
town where we live for the beauty of our com- 
plexions, preserved even to old age. Of late so 
many of our friends seem to have been deceived 
and disappointed by harmful skin remedies that 
we have decided it is not right for us to keep to 
ourselves any longer the formula that has always 
been considered as our family secret, and to 
which we owe our ‘eternal youth.’ Therefore we 
take this opportunity of communicating it to our 
sister readers. Simply take 2 oz. rosewater, 
1 dram tincture of benzoin, and 2 oz. flowers of 
oxzoin, and mix them yourself at home. Any 
chemist can supply you with what is necessary. 
Shake the lotion before using and apply with a 
clean piece of cotton wool or a sponge regularly 
night and morning. In less than a week you 
will surely be asked what has caused such. a 
wonderful improvement in your appearance. 
The freshness of your complexion will be dazzling. 
We know because we have often made the very 
same experiment among our friends, and this is 
the only thing we ourselves bave ever used. It 
is our family remedy for all complexion troubles, 
and has never failed to give the very highest 
degree of satisfaction; in fact, we consider it an 
ideal means for preserving the natural health of 
the skin. The formula is old-fashioned, simple, 
and inexpensive, but always efficacious. We 
would be very happy to give you others, but this 
is the only one we possess of which we know the 
benefits from personal experience.” 

Important : Inquiries recently made of a noted 
dermatologist proved conclusively that the above lotion 
ts unequalled for the purposes for which it is recom- 
mended, and it may therefore be regarded as being 
thoroughly reliable. 


Tafcho 


Mr. Geo. R. Sims’ True Hair 
Grower. 


100,000 4/6 Bottles to be Distributed Amongst 
Readers of ‘‘ Pearson’s Weekly.” 


Grasp the full meaning of this unique offer -a 4'6 bottle of 
Geo. R. Sims’ wonderful Hair Grower, Tatcho, for 1/10, car- 
riage paid to your own door—a price approximating as nearly 
as possible to Mr. Sims’ intention that the great benefits 
accruing from this true Hair Grower should not be shut out 
from anyone—rich and poor alike. 

If yougive Tatcho the opportunity now offered, you will 
indecd prove it your hair's true friend, 


A GREAT PHYSICIAN WRITES: 
“The more | recommend Tatcho, the 
more faitt. | have in its efficacy. {have 
, brittle hair, bald patches, 


seen dry 
Parasitic affections all get well and 


recover thiok hair 
wonderful cffect. 


under Tatcho’s 


Part of the present appropriation of 100,000 4/6 bottles has 
been allocated to some of the best-known Chemists and 
Stores throughout the country, who have expressed the desire 
to assist the Company in this unique method of more widely 
focussing upon the public mind the superlative merits of Tatcho, 

Tinmediate application should be made. Each day's applica- 
tions for the 4,6 bottles will be dispatched within 24 hours, so 
that well within 36 hours every reader of Pearson's Weekly 
who applies will be enabled to commence the use of the greatest 
aid to hair-health and hair-wealth in the world—namely, the 
Hair Grower, genuine, good, true—Tatcho, 


SPECIAL OFFER AUTHORITY. 


We anthorise our Chief Chemist to send to the applicant who for" 
wards this authority, u regular 4/6 bottl+ of “ Tatclc ’’ Carriage and 
Pucking Paid, to the applicant’s own door, at the nominal price of 1,10. 

Should it not be desired to cut out this authority, upplicationa ter 
the 46 bottle will be entertained by the applicant quoting No. luis 
Pearson's Weekly. 


Eft 


6 Creat Queen Street, Kingsway, London, W.0. 


On the fixst page we offer you £1,000. 
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A MONEY-MAKING DOG. 

For once the American had discovered | 
something British that was better than : 
anything they could produce “across the pond.” 
His discovery was a fine collie dog, and he at once 
tried to induce its owner, an old shepherd, to sell it. 

“Wad ye be takin’ him to America ?” inquired 
the old Scot. 

“ Yes, I guess so,’ said the Yankee. 

“TI thocht as muckle,” said the shepherd. 
couldna pairt wi’ Jock.” 

But while they sat and chatted an English 
tourist came up, and to him the shepherd sold the 
collie for mueh less than the American had offered. 

“You told me you wouldn't sell him,” said the 
Yankce when the purchaser had departed. 

“Na,” replied the Scot; “I said I couldna’ 
‘pk wi’ him. Jock'll be back in a day or so, but 

e couldna swim the Atlantic.” 


“Ty 


Tenant: “‘ You've called for the Poor Rate, have | 
you? What is the Poor Rate, may I ask?” 

Visitor : “It's for the benefit of people without 
means, sir.” 

Tenant: “ Ah, then, you mean you've called 
with it, not for it!” 


Parson (to beer drinker) : “ Ah, my good man, 
you don’t think that pint of poison is 
going to quench your thirst ?” 

Beer Drinker : “‘I hope not, giv nor, 
it’s only the second I've had this 
morning.” 


“ How is Jephson going on?” 

“ Growing rich by his pen.” 

“Indeed ? I didn’t know he was a 
literary man.” 

“He isn't ; he keeps pigs.” 


TEACHING TEACHER. 

It was an arduous task for the 
teacher to drum into her youthful pupils 
the principles of arithmetic. “Now, 
listen,” she said. ‘‘ In order to subtract, 
things have to be in the same denomina- 
tion. This is what I mean: Now, you 
couldn't take three apples from four 

aches, nor cight marbles from twelve 
Catteni It must be three apples from 
four apples, and so on, Do 
understand ?”’ 

The majority seemed to grasp the - 
idea. One little youngster in the class 
raised a timid hand. 

“Please, teacher,” he inquired, 
“couldn't you take three quarts of 
milk from two cows ?” 


you 


He: “T've heard it said that a kiss 
without a moustache is like an egg 
without salt. Is that so?” 

She: “Well, really, I don’t know—I 
can't tell—for in all my life I never——" 


| Cuips and, J estlels - 


TOO LATE! ALAS, TOO LATE! 
“Georce! Oh, George! Come! Come 
What was that? Ceorge Brightly spran; 

his bed at the sound of his wife’s voice raised in an 
earnest entreaty. “George! Oh, George!” 
She was in peril, She, whom he loved better than 
life itself ; his 
‘“George,! Oh! Oh! Quickly! * Oh, how 
he scrambled into his clothes. Not a second must 
be lost. He must save her. 

“George! George!! George!!!"* At last 
he is on his way down, three steps at a time, to 
arrive, breathless, at the parlour door. “‘Oh! 
Oh! George, you are too late! Too late!” 

we late!”* gasped George, sinking into a 
chair. ; 

“Yes, the baby had his toe in his mouth and he 
looked so funny! I did want you to see him! 
Why didn’t you come when I called ?” 


is 


from 


Mrs. Soames : “ I've found out where my husband | 
spends his evenings.” 


he wife, his first and only love! | 


Mrs. Moppins : “‘ Where ?”* 
Mrs. Soames ; “ At home. 
stay in myself last night.’ _~ 


You sce, I had to 


WEEK ENDING 
_ Sept. 13, 1913, 


NOTHING LIKE ASKING. 
A LITTLE boy was very ill, and |.'s 
companions living in the same strc t 
had been asked not to make a noise. The invalid's 
mother received a visit from one of the lads, 
“ How is he to-day ?” he inquired shyly. 
“He is better, thank you, my dear! ‘What a 
thoughtful child you are to come and ask.” 
“Tm orful sorry Jack is ill,” the boy said, 
The mother was touched. She could tind no 
further words to say, but simply kissed him, 
Made still further sure of his ground by the 
caress, the youthful caller began to back down th» 
ste At the bottom of the steps he halted and 
looked up. 
“Tf Jack should die,” he asked, “ken I have his 
drum ?” 


“Let's go to the music-hall ?* 

ec Naw.” 

“ Let's go to the cinemer, then ?” 

“ Naw.” 

“Well, come on, let's go and see my parcel 
doctor ? ” 

“ Right-o !* 


Willie (whispering) : “Say, Jimmy, why dou't 
you show the teacher your mumps so that he vii 
let = go home ?” 
Jimmy: “No fear. I wants tin 
whole school ter ketch ’em, sv as [ cin 

have some of the fellers to play with.” 


“Pa, what is the meaning of incon- 
sistency ?” asked Freddy. 

‘** Inconsistency, my son,” exclaim: 1 
pa, “means a man who growls all day 
and then goes home and kicks the dog 
for barking at night.” 


WE SHAVE WITH CARE. 

Customer : ‘‘ Are you using the latest 
antiseptic precautions in this shop.” 

Cautious Barber : “Oh, yes, sir!) Thia 
razor has been sterilised ; this lather soap 
I am using is Formalin; our shaving 
brushes are made from bristles grown 
upon pigs under medical supervision ; 
the towels have been sulphur fumigated ; 
and we have clean chairs for every 
customer.” 

Customer : “ Well, you can shave mo 
at once.” 

Cantions Barber ; “ Can't do that. sir. 
The man that has to shave you, sir, is 
having a salt bath, and won't be back 
before ten minutes.” 


“* Anp did he play well?” 

- “Well? My dear chap, he was simp!y 
immense. As he drove away from tho 
hall two girls actually climbed on ‘tv 
the back of his carriage.” 


He: ‘‘ Now, now, Kitty!” 
She: “Never ate an egg without 
salt.” 


i | 
Mather (to her son); “Tommy, you = 
mustn't go fishing with Peter; he's just getting 
over the measles.” 

Tommy : “ There won't be any danger, mother ; 
I never catch anything when I'm fishing.” 


“ Have you adequate police protection for your 
house ?”’ asked a man of a friend who was residing 
in a loncly spot. 

“ Rather!” was the reply. ‘ Why, we've got 
the prettiest scrvant-girl in the county.” 


PUTTING HER FOOT DOWN. 

For the first time in his life Pat Finnigan had 
been a member of the jury. He dressed up in his 
best Sunday suit, and when his wife inquired 
where he was going he answered with much im- 
portance that he was going ‘‘ to court.” 

“Hm!” said his wife, and Pat stalked out. 

Next morning Pat appeared again, smoothly 
shaven and niccly dressed. The same inquiry 
brought forth the same remark. But on the third 
morning things were coming to a climax. 

With war in her voice Mrs. Finnigan asked the 
question again: ‘“‘ And where are you going this 
morning, Pat ?”* 

“ Sure it’s to coort I'm goin’ agin,” said Pat. 

The wife laid her hands upon a rolling-pin, took 
her stand by the door, and said: “ Pat, ye're not 
goin’ to coort. If there is any coortin’ to be done 
it will be done right here. Take off them clothes !” 


IN THE YEAR 1950. 


Farmer Jones: ‘Well, George, I believe we're in for an early wirter. ; 
That flock of rich folk flying south is the second lot I've seen this morning.” 


Fond Lover: “Tf I were rich, darling, would 
you love me more than you do ?” 

She: ‘Well, I might not love you any more, 
but I would look forward to our wedding day with 
a great deal more impatience than I do at present.” 


HOW HE TIMED HIS SLUMBER. 

Tur defence had closed, the prosecuting counsel 
had finished his argument, and the judge, who was 
both long-winded and pompous, was hard at work 
charging the jury. Suddenly he noticed that one 
of the jurymen had fallen asleep. 

The indignation of his honour was unbounded. 
Rapping sharply on his desk, he awakened the 
slumberer, who seemed not at all abashed at being 
thus caught napping. After glaring at him angrily 
for a few moments, the judge, in his most sarcastic 
tone, said: 

“So, that’s the way you attend to your duty, is 
it? You're a fine specimen to have on a jury. 
Do you think your opinion will be of any value 
when I send you out to determine the fate of this 
prisoner ?” 

“Yes, my lord,” said the juryman quietly. “I 
think so.” 

“Oh, you do, do you ?” shouted the exasperated 
judge. ‘‘ Pray tell me, sir, how long have you been 
sleeping ?” 

“TI don't know, my lord,” was the reply. 
“ How long have you been talking ? 


“IT suppose that’s what the ypapera 
meant when they said that he quite 
carried his audicnce away.” 


at A GRIMY-LOOKING stranger entered 
a hotel. “Where's the bar? bo 
asked of Pat, who was standing at the dour. 
“What kind of bar ?”’ asked the latter. 


“Why, refreshment bar, of course! Whit 9 
you suppose I mean?” 
“Well,” drawled Pat, with a twinkle. “[ didn't 


know but you might mean a bar of soap.” 


Inspector: “You say the driver sounded 1:3 
horn just as the machine struck the man ?” 

Witness : ‘* Yes, sir.” 

Inspector + “ Was the victim killed instantly?" 

Witness : ‘So instantly, sir, that he must have 
heard the echo of that horn in the next world.” 


NO EFFECT. 

A cERTAIN employer of labour had recciv-l 
many complaints from his foreman as to one of 1!) 
hands, who, although an excellent workman, and 
one whom it was undesirable to dismiss altogethe:. 
could never be induced to arrive at the proper tims 
in the morning. 

So the employer, determining to expostul'!) 
with the offender personally, arrived early us 
morning and waited for him. 

In due time the dilatory one strolled in, and w.3 
accosted. wrathfully. 

“Do you know what time we begin work her 
in the morning ?” : 

“No, sir,’ was the calm reply. “T know they © 
always at it when I get here.” 


ro 


a] 


“My Secret Sorrow” by Alfred Lester will make you laugh. See this week's HOME NOTES. 
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FRESH AIR FUND FIGURES. |SENSATIONAL SCIENTIFIC EXPERIMENTS 
BY WORLD-FAMOUS HAIR SPECIALIST. 


Remarkable Tests on Animals Reveal Scientific Reason Why Men and Women 
can Grow Hair in Abundance at any Age. 


Tux holiday season is going fast, and yet there 
are thousands of slum children hoping against 
hope that they will be sent away to the country 
or seaside. Are you going to disappoint them ? 
We hope not. Below you will find a splendid list 
of recent subscriptions : 

Amounts previously acknowledged, £4,226 26. 1d. 

I. Mornson, £8 2s; V. M. and A. J.C. £1; L. 
Knight, 10s.; P. Moon, 9d.; Mrs. 10s. 6d.; 
Mrz, A. Challis, 68.; Anon., £1; The Three Macs. 10s. ; 
(. i, Lucknow, 10s. 6d.; H. E. Twiggs, 


taur, 63.3; D, B., 9d.; Pearlie Wa. 10s.; Kenneth 
Ectlin, 10e.; Mary Williams, 10s.; Ruth Lees, 9d.; G. 
Norwood, 10s, 6d.; Miss Hulcatt, 7e. 6d.; Anon., 
is, 6d.; Edith Lee, 9d.; J. Sankey, is. 6d.; C. Davies 
sd.; Mise Mclntoeh, ; Anon, 58.; J. 8. and 
yj W. J. CG, 1s. 6d.; “In Memory of @ Son,” £2; 
hi. EL, 9d.; Mrs. Armour, le, 6d.; B. H., 1e.; J. L. and 
Vig 88.3 Y. Harvey, £1; Anon., 9d.; A. Cooper 
3s. 6d.; G. W. Noord Keap. £1; Lillien, Freda and. 
Margery, 28, 8d.; Nurse Lewis, Is, 6d.; G. R. Black- 
wocd, £1 1a; R. A. R., 58.; C. G. Pitt, 1s. 6d.; H. M. 
Page, £1; E. L. Dutton, le.; J. W. Goulding, 1s, 6d.; 
E. Fulton, 10s.; E. Page, 38.; Stamps, 1s, 6d.; 
ell-wishers, 86, 6d.; Joan, 5s.; R. W.S., 

illie Jones, 7s. 1d.; J, B.’ Macfarlane, £3; 1. 

|; R. B. D,, 9s. 6d.; H, Malcomson, .. 6d. ; 

n., Portealon Hotel, £1 10s.; Idutywa, le, 6d.; A 

. McKee, £1; R. .. 16. 6d.; Anon., 

age, 8s.; Well-wisher, 1s. 6d.; 

. G., 108.; A. B. Joynt, 10s.; Miss 

0, Robertson, 388.; M. M., 2s. 6d.; Anon., Weymouth, 
its.; Dulwich, 1e.; Miss Bradley, 108.; Walter, 4s.; 
J. C, Sumner, 58.; Bell_and Bobbie Craig, 10s.; J. 
swan, 38.3 . 9d.; Luton, A. 8 T 


Watson, 5s. 
.; Miss I 
8s 


. LL. 8.3 oe 
; Colin Campbell, 
Maxwell. 58.; G. 
E. Wilson, 18. 9d.; 
9d.; Sunny Jim, 
.; Miss A. M. 

F Miss K. Feungs 6s.; Overtime, Johnstone, 5s.; 
W. R. Hicks, 58.; Laddy ; 8, Worthington. £1: 

T. M. 


Moo Fw. Billie; 106 
12 7s. 6d.; . QO. 18, 
tee, 9d. ; Mii 
3; C. W. B., 
F.C. Niblett, 10e.; G. Everett, 58. 3d 


McCombie, 58.; Poor Alice, 
M. E, Fernihough, 1s, 6d. 


10s. 
bk, ALF ; M. Vilde, 28. 6d.; T. arrison, 
1s. ; Bird-Jonee, Se; Miss C. Mellor, £2; B. M. 
‘Anon., £1; Michael and Molly Jacob, 1s. 6d.; Anno 
‘ity, 38.;'J3. Broomfit, 7e. 6d.; Jeannette, 5 8 
lyster, £2; P, H. iF Clamp, 3s jo 
Larnes Peacock, £3; G. I. R., 8s.; 9. T. 8., 15s.; Philip 
cnd Marjorie, $d.; A. and J. 8., 1s. 6d.; H. D. W 
‘d.; Mr. and Mrs. Carter, 9d.; Patricia, £1; G. 
happy prize-winner, 2s.; I’. 


ills, 


B.. 3d; 
H. 8., 
4s. 


is, 6d.; W. F. C., le. 6d 
(and H. Gentle, 88.; R. 8. C 
Mason's little boys, 
lover of_ children, 
1s, 6d.; Nellie and 


Newell, 48. 8d.;_ A 
;. J, EB. D., 
Cc, O. Park- 
Jeans, 16. 6d. ; 
8s.; Royat_ Mac. 


., 28.; Jimmy 
‘loran, 48. 6d.; Ts. ; New. Forest, 
 6d.; H. E. Gough, 8s.; In farthings, 9d. 


; J, Camp- 
6s.; E. G. Miller and A. J. Trinder, 
.: G. Reed, 88.; M . 


1; . : 1s. W. H. Bell 
1; Snapshot, 8s.; A lover of children, 3s.; B. B., 
os, se 1s. 6d.; Mr. and Mre. 
“Threo Nuns,” 2s, 3d.; Mabel, 
as; .; 8. Griffin, 10s.; B. Davidson, 
2. 6d.; Miss Chetwynd, 10s.; A. . K., 1s. 6d.; 
I. Greenway, 9d.; T. G. P., ; M, A. Repworth, 
4s. 6d.; I. A. Oxford, 33.; Perth friend, 5s.; Mrs. 
Pearson, 8s.; Merle, le.; H. L., 38.; Mejor Croesman, 
l=. 6d.; A, PB, and A, D., 1s. 6d.; K. C. R., 94.; Ieabe 
', £1; N. M. 8., 18.; Enniscorthy Girl, 9d. ; Wix, 1s.; 
FS. Bell, 58.; Cecily Tompson, 3s. 6d.; A. D. Hayward, 
‘3: Anon., 94.; M. P. and friends, 3s. 9d.; Three 
‘lildren at West View, 2s, 6d.; Mrs. J. Gilmore, 1s. 6d. ; 
W. O. R., 108 6d.; Girlie Thompson, 9d.;| Miss J. 
Nolland, 1s, 6d.; Sonny’s Grandma, 1s. 6d.; Mrs. Han- 
vahan, Is. 6d.; A, C. 8. D.. 68.; Mrs Coney, 7s, 6d.; 
Ick K., 2s. 6d.: Gerald S. Martyn, 10s. 6d.; A. Liddle, 
%s.: B. Wakefield, 8s.; _ 
Amounts CoLLecteD: On board the P.S. Koh-i-Noor 
tnd Royal Sovereign, per T. Barlow, £16 4s.;, Little 
jioliday Club, per Miss E, Symmons, 43.; Sergts.’ Mess, 
st Bng., R.F.A., per J. Clayton, 6s.; Miss O. Denson, 
ts 9d.; T. Henley. H.M.S. Bristol, £1; At 6 Cannon 
Street, per A. Edinborough, £3 17s, 8d.; Conceri by 
“The Right Club,” £1 2s.; Staff of Remount Depot, 
Mooi River, £3 2s.; ‘' The Violet Magazine,” per iss 
Coleman, 33. 9d.; Sidney end Millicent Cooke, 10s.; 
“Members of S. Croydon C. and U. W. Mcn’s Club, 98.; 
9. E._C., 3s.; Miss Underwood, 9s.; V. Avery, 46. 6d.; 
Nora I. Airth, £1 6s.; K. Smith and P. Sackett, 1s. 6d.; 
Miss W. Ranwell, 10s.; Shooting Club, Officers’ Train- 
ing Corps, Cheltenham, 98.; The late Mrs. E, Cameron, 
41; Capt., rs, and Ship’s Company of H.M.S. 
Racchante (balance of Canteen Fund), 138.; G. E. 
Whineray, £1 159.; Concert given by Y.P.W.E., 10s.; 
G. W. Strickland, £21 10s.; Shrewabury Motor, Cab, 36. ; 
Miss F, Armitage, £3; P. Paige, 4s. 6d.; Basil Golden, 
53.; F. B. Blomfield. 13s. 6d.; Beanfeast Balance, 
“s. 6d.; Clinton Girl Guides, Exmouth, 2s. 6d.; Ship’s 
Company, H.M.S. Euryalus. per C. E, Webb, £5 8s.; 
‘liss Tennell, 158. 9d.; W. R. Robinson, £1 16s.; Mies 
N. Smith: 18s. 6d.; Capt., Officers, and Ship’s Company, 
11.M.S. Conqueror, per Rev. W. Knight Adkin, £12 11s. 


Grand (P.W.) Total, £4,370 148. 10d. 


Cheques and money orders should be mado payable to 

the Fresh Air Fund, and addressed to the Hon. Secre 
tary, F.A.F., Pearson’s Weekly, Henrietta Street, 
Jiondon, W.C., and will be acknowledged in the paper. 
Cellecting forms may be had on application, 


KING’S ENGLISH. 
No. 16.—“ Principle” and “ Principal.” 

Even the best educated among us arc liable to make 
mistakes in grammar. Each week we give some 
common grammatical error, pointing out the mistake, 
a nd correcting it. 

, Tuts week we explain the difference between 

Principle ” and “ Principal.” 

Principal means chief, or most important. ‘ The 
editor is the principal man on the paper.” 

Principle means opinions, ideas, and soon. “ He 
Was a man of firm principles.” 

ext week: “ Slander” and “ Libel.” 
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Full official particulars now available for all suffering hair-poverty. 


Among millions of men and women who have suffered 
from hair trouble, Mr. Edwards, the famous inventor of 
** Harlene Hair-Drill,”’ is regarded as a practical helper 
against the coming of 


effort—millions of the 


baldness. | 

To-day is published | THE CIFT—AND HOW 
the result of a series of TO CET IT. 
startling and successful - 
experiments which will To all sending tho 
rank as the most | coupon below, 


valuable in the history 
of Hair Culture. 


foranything. Also—a 
fact which gives him 
incentive 


With particulars of his extremely interesting experi- 
ments Mr. Edwards will send to everyone whose hair 
is weak or falling a complete outfit for practising 
' Harlene Hair-Drill. 


du 
filled in and outed ik 
3d. in stamps to cover 


_Royalt has recog. | carriage, the Edwards’ 
nised Mr. Edwards’ | Harlene Co., 104 High S 
work, as has every | Holborn, London, R 
society in which beauty | W.C., will send imme- 
and appearance count | diately: 


(1) Atrial bottle 


to further ' of “ Harlene,” the 


great hair tonic 


public have used his esi 
prepersison S00 and dre s. 
method, autifying ‘ 
their hair, and thus (2) A full size 
t : hei packet of ‘“Cre- 
improving their PA 
appearance. mex,” the refresh- 

“But,” Mr. ing, invig- 
Edw ards says, Bhi ting 
“until British ampoo 
men an Powder, 
women are which ren 
known the ders the 
world over for scalp Scurf- 
the splendour free. 
and glory of 
their bair, I (3) An 
shal! continue unabridged 
my campaign 7th Day: 7th Day. copy of the 
of hair-educa- Drawings of a Hovse’s Hair, In the first, note Compare these drawings of the human hair, re Nl 
tion, the few coarse but starving hairs and the bare The first shows the hair thinned away. Note anual, 

“TT want patches with choked-up hatr follicles; the result several of the hair shafts have lost their natural which in- 
everybody to of neglect and hair disease, The second shows a@ colour; see how one is gradually being choked olydeg  re- 
k Fat remarkable change after one day's Harlene to death by seusf, How the daily adoption of ts of M. 

now AL Pair-Dvill, Note the healthier lock of the see Hartene Hair-Drill does really grow hair is POrtS OF Mx; 
abundant hair growing hair shafts. The third shows the shown in the second and third illustrations, dwards 
is a possibility remarkable change after consistent Harlene where (he hair can be seen awakening toabundant, remarkable 
for all if my Hair-Drill lucuriant vitality. experi- 
advice is — . ments. 
aceepted and my directions followed.” RELIEF FOR THE GREY-HAIRED 

The experiments mentioned above, performed on many ° 

If those readers who also suffer from Greyness will 


different avimals, have proved that in practically all forms 
of animal life the hair-growing principle is : 


the same in all but degree, and that, just 
as the hair-growing principle is the same, 
so also are the causes of hair ill-health. 

And Mr. Edwards has found, by 
frequent use of the microscone during his 
experiments, that ** Harlene Hair-Drill,” 
if adopted, will grow hair, no matter 
what the condition of the scalp may be. 


A HUCE CIFT TO THE PUBLIC. 


For the benefit of those whose hair 
is out of condition, or is falling, 
or greasy and lacking in crisp 
vitality, or in any way impover- 
ished ; who dread the approach of 
baldness, or notice the first signs 
of greyness, or are troubled with 
Waly. illing scurf and dandruff, 
or experince scalp irritation, the 
Royal Hair Specialist has arranged a 
scheme whereby all afflicted with hair 


trouble may carry out in their own homes a personal 
experiment in actual hair-growing which will prove that 
new hair will grow at any age and under any condition. 


SPECIAL NOTICE. 


if you are a woman and prize 
the luxuriant, full-growing, easy- 
to-dress head of hair—if you are 
a man realising that abundant, 
well-groomed hair means a smart 
appearance, Mr. Edwards invites 
you to accept the splendid hair- 
growing Cift he offers here. 
Simply fill In and 


POST THE FORM 
WITHOUT DELAY. 


answer the question which is usked on 
the coupon, Mr. Edwards will forward, 
in addition tothe ‘* Harlene Hair Drill” 
Outfit, some valuable advice, which 
will enable grey hair to be quickly cured. 

This offer is open to readers resident 
in the British Isles only. 

Supplies of * Harlene,’”’? with full 
Hair- Drill instructions, are obtainable at 
all leading chemists und stores, in 
bottles, at Is., 2s. 6d., and ds. Gd. ; 
of *Cremex,’’ Is. per box of 7 packets 
(single puckets 2d.). Or they may be 
obtained direct, on remittance, pos* 
free, from the proprictors. © Foreivn 
orders freight extra. All cheques and 
postal orders should be crossed. 

Sineo its discovery over 25 years ago, 
** Harlene? has promoted Ha'r-heaitir 
and staved off Huir-disease in tens of 


Every man and woman may 
cultivate free growing luxu- 


riant hair. Commence Har- ¢ ; 
lene Hair-Drill to-day free. thousands of ca-es. Used in * Hair- 
a free Drill,” it is possessed of extraordinary 


Seni for the splen 
hair-growing gift. hair-growth-stimulating powers. 


MAKE SURE OF YOUR FREE OUTFIT BY CUTTING 
OUT AND POSTING THIS COUPON TO-DAY. 


CUT ALONG HERE... so 


| HAIR CULTURE AT HOME—FREE! 


: To EDWARDS’ “HARLENE” CO., 

j 104 High Holborn, London, W.C,. 

| Being desirovs of improving the condition of my hair, pleese 
i forward me, free os charge, the complete Hair-Drill Outfit: as 
| offered. 3d. stamps (foreiyn accepted) enclosed to cover postage tv 
! any part of the world. 


1 NAME .ccsssseeees bees esriesters sete ites cea tan duc onapavess 


| ADDRESS 


Do You Suffer from Creyness ? (Write Yes or No Here) 
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Mr. Frank Cropp, 
of “The Anchorage,” 
Douglas Road, Ports- 
mouth, the winner of the |¢3 
first prize in “ Middles” \{ 
No. 79, is a naval out- ~* 
fitter’s clerk, and he was busily working away 
when Mr. P. Doubleyou called on him and con- 
gratulated him. 

Like many another winner of a big “ Middles ” 
prize, Mr. Cropp could hardly believe the news at 
first. 

“You are sure it’s not a hoax 2" he cricd. 

“Sure,” replied Mr. P. Doubleyou. 

When he was quite certain, he could hardly con- 
tain himself for joy. 

“You'll perhaps be surprised to know that this 
is my first attempt in ‘ Middles,’ ” he said, “ though 
I have won some smaller prizes in your other 
competitions. 

“Why didn't I go for ‘ 
for one thing I did not 
enough, and for another, 
well make sure that if ever I did 
away on the right lines. 

“T studied the results and 
carried off the big prizes. 

‘ Middles,’ and soon found that I was 
expert. Then, the first time [ actually 
struck what I thought were three g 
just after the style of the prize-winning oncs, 
sent them in. 


Middles’ before 2? Well, 
think that I was clever 
I thought that I might as 
enter I would work 


saw what kind of thing 
I used to make a few 
etting quite 
entcred I 
‘ Middles ’ 
and I 


OUTFITTER’S GLERK WINS £250 


A Portsmouth Reader tells how he 
Won the Big “ Middles” Prize. 


PEARSON’S WEEKLY. 


** But I can assure you 
that I never expected the 
big prize. It was really 


mJ a sort of competition 
D, between myself and my 
brother. I entered” for 


Pearson's Weekly, and he entered a competition in 
another paper. Naturally, I was very: keen on 
beating him inevery way. I think that I had a great 
pull by making a study of ‘ Middles,’ however, in 
the way I did. . 

“The moncy has come just at the right time ; in 
fact, it couldn't have come at a better time. We have 
just had our first baby ; she is only two months old, 
and doctor's bills and other numerous expenses 
soon run away with the money. That was why I 
was unable to go away this year. But I don't 
regret not being able to have 4 holiday, for it 
was while time was hanging on my hands that 
I thought out the winning ‘Middle.’ But we'll 
have a jolly good holiday next year!” 

What Mr. Cropp has done, you can do. If you 
have not entered “ Middles” before, then enter 
now. You haven't got to compete for a year before 
you win a prize. If yours is the best ‘‘ Middle ” 
gent in you won't have to wait long. 

If you have entered ‘ Middles ” for some time 
and failed to win one of the big prizes, then take 
Mr. Cropp’s tip and study the winning phrases. 
Do that, and Mr. P. Doubleyou will be calling upon 
you before many weeks are over. Full particulars 
of this weck’s contest appear on page 324. 


NO 


6  aanarnacan ee ee ee 
£1IO for ONE LINE 


2nd PRIZE 


£5 


Lrsz-Riczes is a simplo rhyming competition | 
that should appeal to every reader of P. W. Yon take, 
any one line in this copy of P.W.—it doesn’t matter 
if it is in the reading matter or in the advertisements— 
and you make up a second line to thyme with it. 

To show you exactly what is meant, you will find 
on page 3]6, column 3, line 82, the lino: 

“ «In the morning,” 
and you add a second rhyming line, such, for example, 
as: 
« All are yatening.” 

You can, if you like, choose your line from one of 
the titles of tho articles or storics in this number. 
Suppose you choose the title to the article on page 311: 

“ Fun at the Exhibition.” 
Then you could add the line: 
“ Our readers free admission.” 

You ai 
columns if you wish. Here is a line taken from the 
Wood-Milne advertisement on page 319. 


LINE-RIC 
Column.. 


abide by the decision published in “ Pearson's 
on this understanding, and I agree 


Tagrec to 


10 PRIZES of 


£I each 


to abide by the conditions printed tn 


FEE. 


« Rubber heels and tips,” 
a second line: 

“ Save walkers many slips.” 

Such a couplet as this wo call a Line-rick. 

Now sct to work to make a Line-rick. 

To the reader from whom the Editor receives what 
is considered to be the best Line-rick will be awarded 
the first prize of £10. Other prizes will be awarded in 
order of merit. In the event of ties, prizes will be 
divided. . 

When you have chosen your line, write it in full on 


and you add 


{ tho coupon below, together with the number of page, 


in your second rhyming line, 


column, and line, then fill 
ut it in an envelope 


our name and address, and 
‘addressed to the Editor, Pearson's Weekly, 17 Henrietta 
Street, London, W.C., and post to arrive not later 
than first post Tuesday morning, September 16th. 
Matk your envelope “Line-rick No. 10” in the top left- 


choose a lino from the advertisement hand corner. 


You may send in as many attempts as you like, 
provided each is on a separate coupon. 


K No. 10. 


eens denn cerceeeen sees ess seencrannnneeesereceneeseeees ses ereses ree eee 


Weekly" and to accept it as final, and I enter onl 


“© Pearson's Weekly.” 


AAAS: sasdseccszsnganisasamneswrevncse panaeinseas® 


I at 


RESULT OF LINE-RICKS No. 7. | 


The first prize of £10 has been awarded to: | 
Peter JuciaAN Witsom, 16 Market Street, Teens | 
for the Line-Rick : | 
Line chosen—* No, I havo no uso for Cupid,” he | 
would say, | 
Rhyming line—“ V'm a tailor, and his outfit wouldn’t | 
pay.” \ 
The second prize of £5 has Leen divided | 
betwcen: 


Anprew B. B. Auuan, 17 St. James Square, Edin- 
burgh, for the Line-Rick; 
Line chosen—“ Milk, Milk, ‘Dud’ Milk!” 
Bhyming line—Dresses the dairyman’s wife in silk, 
and 


A, Lana, 20 Cuthbert Street, Edgwaro Road, W., 
for the Line-rick : 


Line chosen—*“ Milk, Milk, ‘Dud’ Milk!” 
Rhyming linc—Dresses tho milkman’s wife in silk, 


Ten prizes of £1 each have been awarded to; 
Jas. Alex. Cochrane, 134 Gray Street, Bootle, Liverpool. 

J. Kingston, 12 Riversdale Avenue, Brighton Street, Ifull. 

C. V. Whitworth, 141 Trentham Street, Southfield, s.W. 
Charles H. Morton, 20 Well St., Pollion, Sunderland. 

R. Haskell, 13 Rossiter , Balham, 8.W. 

William H. Sidey, 128 Orfora Bd., Walthamstow, N.E. 

L. Fleury, 17 Granville Strect, Gateshead-on-Tync. ° 

Miss D, R. Mead, Oakers Wood, near Dorchester, Dorsct. 
J. F. Smith, Tayport, Dundee, 

Robert Russell, 19 Townley Street, Bradford, Manchester. 


Here are Some Very Clever Attempts Sent in This Weck, 
There is Hotuisg of course, more hurtful than, 
Being run over by a furniture van, 
You are certainly in a very difficult position, 
When you've “ bacca”’ galore, but no ‘‘ means of ignition.” 
There is nothing, of course, more hurtful than 
To seo your best girl with another young man, 
Bisky, jolly risky, 
Mixing business up with whisky. 
Of silk, made in three colours—red, orange, and blu 
The socks of that knut dazzled all within view. - 
So near and yet so far, 
2a.m. key-hole and Pa, 
“‘T agree, Sir, I agree,” I said, and sol did 


are ue proposed to make my “ Eightcen Bob” 


ENTRY 


WEEE EXDIXG 
Sept. 13, 1913, 


Come and Have a 
Glad Day 


EARL’S COURT. 


FREE ADMISSION. 


Greatly Reduced Prices 
at Popular Side-Shows. 


London readers of Pearson’s Weekly will be detizi:>1 
to hear that we have made special arrangements whit 
they can have one day's fun, or two, if they like, at tho 
Imperial Services Exhibition at Earl’s Court for 
to nothing. P.W.’s days are Thursday and Fr 
September 18th and 19th, and, on presentation at the tur: 
stiles of the coupon to befound in next Monday's Prav- 1: 
West they will be admitted ABBOLUTELY 
FREE. 


In addition to this great concession, all the popular ="'>- 
shows are reducing their prices on these two duys i: 
readers. On page S11 we tell you all about th 


spectacle in the Empress Hall. ‘This spectacle is enti: 


Naval and Aerial 
Warfare. 


Every Britisher who is proud of his King and Country 
should ‘make a special effort to see this wonderful picts 
of modern warfare. A copy of P.W. will admit you ty 
seats to view this spectacle at huif-price. 


For our readers the following sideshows will be o:!7 
4d, each: 
The Water Chute. 
The Jolly Tubes. 
The Ballroom. 


| The Mystic Rivers. 
| The Alpine Ride. 
The Giant Coaster 


The Mountain Railway. Wie Agi one 
The Whirling Cars. uve, : 


The Flying Airships. 
The Entrenched Camp. 


Cruiser H.M.S. Lion. 
The Hereafter. 


The following will be 2d, each: 


THE 
MILITARY 
ARMOURED TRAIi: 
TABLEAUX. ano 
aetdgrd in- HOSPITAL TRAIN. 
cidents in the A ten 
hi list 
lives of our Tars — of oo 
and Tommies, warfare. 


WIRELESS TELE- 
GRAPHY LECTURE 
“BUILDING. - 


the most 


One of 
interesting ex- 


hibits at Earl's 


Court. 


MR. P. DOUBLEYOU WILL BE THERE 


giving away all sorts of presents 
copies of P.W. the best displays. 
preparing some very special attractious for 1.1} 
only. 


to those who sive | 
And in addition wei? 
« Nhe > 


Do Not Forget the Days 


SEPTEMBER 18th and 19s. 


WE WILL SEE THAT YOU 
ARE MERRY AND BRIGHT. 


£1,000 a minute is good pay. it wuus cake you a minute to fill up and post the coupon on the first page. 


sane. 


vator 


re ee Suse ‘ we 


WEEK ENDING 
Srp. 13, 1913. 


aa 


The Greatest of All Great Bargains & 
the Greatest of All Advertising Offers 


THIS WONDERFUL CLOCK GOES FOR 
400 DAYS WITH ONCE WINDING. 


The Clock for Kitchen, Bedroom, or Drawing 
Room. 

The Clock for Attractiveness and Usefuloess. 

The Most Handsome and Reliable Clock ever 

invented. Every Clock is Warranted for 10 


years, and guaranteed to keep accurate time 
for over a year with ONE ordinary winding. 


Sent on First Payment 


of 2 |- only. 


Balance 2/- Monthly. 
After you have received the Clock 


For a short period only we 
AM . are offering a limited num- 
. ber of these valuable patent 
clocks (of which the usual 
price is 2 guineas) for 20/- 
each only, and as a huge 
advertisement and in order 
to enable everyone to come 
into seasion of these 
magnificent _timekeepers. 
The British Clothing Club 
(Jewellery Deri \d- 
ham Street, ‘anchester, 
will send them  aafely 
poked in a strong box 
ree, to any address on 
receipt of firet payment 
of 2/- only, to all approved 
orders. e balance (18/-) 
to be paid at 2/- per month 
after you have received 
and examined the goods, 
and (f perfectly satisfied. 


The Graves System 
of Business ensures 
absolute satisfno- 
tion. Every order is 
executed on the dis- 
tinct anderstanding 
that unless you are 


ou 


entirely satisfied scgy 


with the goods after 
examination, we 
immediately refund 


your money in full. 


GRAVES FoLpING CARS 


The ‘Wharfedale’ Model is constructed 
with Seamless Tubular Framework, handsomely 


covering ss; 10tinch Wheels 
with {-inch wired-on Tyres; 


Fiezible Springs; 


Handsome 


Hood and Apron. Delivered 
‘carriage paid to approved 
for now, 
a, and the balance in 
nine monthly pay- 

ments of 5/-if entirely satisfied. 


nee» Wairs vor CATALQGUE. 
CR Handsome Illustrated List of a 
full range of Folding Cars 

free for Post Card, All 


slyles 


at closely-cut 


DY prices, and supplied on 
SM) Easy Terms or 2/- in 


the & 
J. G. Graves Ltd. Sheffield. 


Send Post Card To-day. 


Cash Discount. 


Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 
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We deliver the 
goods Carriage Paid 
to approved orders 
on receipt ofasmall 
payment, and allow 
J the fullest approval 
Ifcashissent within 
Seven Days of de- 


9 “Ci A 
livery, you have the 
liberty to deduct 2/- 
in £ Cash Discount. 


Tamophone compiecte with 10,74) 
superb 10in. Disc Record Selec- 


tions, carriage /7@ 
paid to approv- /ff 
ed orders for 

B/- Now, the 
Balance in 

9 Monthly |g 


- ifentirely 


tatished after examination in 

your own home. Dark Oak 

Cabinet with ornamental Panel, 

Powerful Silent Steel Motor, 

l6in Seamless Sound Horn, 

and ail the latest improvements, 

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE. 

Send Postcard for illustrated Book 

of High-grade Gramophones at chal- 

lenging prices & on easy terms, or cash disconnt. Ask for 
unparalleled D.sc Record Offer. Graves Ltd. Shetheld. 


ON EASY TERMS AT CASH PRICES, TY 
‘urers’ Guarantee R ES 


CLINCHER (24% 


We supply this world-renowned make of 


Tyre at rock-bottom cash prices on Easy 


erms. Any grade of 


‘Clincher’ 


supplied to approved orders for 
smal payment with order and the balance 


carry Manufact 


These clocks are full size, 
polished brass finish 
throughoutand of first-class 
quality and workmansbip. 


to be completed in equal monthly pay- 
ments if you are entirely satisied after 
full examination in your own home. 

The ‘Clincher’ B Motor Cycie Tyre 
with beaded edge. Cor only, 


The ‘Clincher’ Popular Tyre. 
Wired or Beaded edge, as ordered. Sup- 
plied 28 x 19 only. 

Cover and Tube, 11/8 2/3 Monthiy 


The ‘Clincher’ B Tyre. Wired edge. 
Supplied in all standard sizes. 
Cover and Tube, 18/2 2/8 Monthiy 
Beaded edge, 3d. extra. 


The ‘Clincher’ A Won Roadster 
beaded 


A clock for eyery home; & text oo oe Si Monthy Cycle Tyre, wired or edge as 

clock time. Je = o* jonthiy dered, Supplied in all standard sizes. 

Roar at ene ars The ‘Olinchse A Won Motor Crcie Gover and Tube, A7/- 8/10 Monthy 

this .onderful bargain. A 2622 oe se 30/3 4/9 Monthly The ‘Clincher’ Vacuum Groved Tyre. 

sp'eidid present will be 2ox2h .. oe B2/7 S/3 Monthiy with wired or beaded edge, as ordercd. 
B@/2 6/- Monthiy Supptied in all standard sizes. 


given for cash with order, 
und money returned in full 
if not entirely satisfied. 
Customers are given the 
option of paying the balance 2622 ve ve 
and receiving a special cash 26 x 29 (to ft 2¢ 
bonus with the Clock or 2ox2h we oe 


supplying references if the SES BNAGTLY Yo YOUN HRASURES: GY Lr 
G RAV ES Delivered! pi pen rae cain varewek Ss U IT 


Clock is required on credit, 
Crocs your postal order, and 
the SE aterfoll. “and GRAVES SUITS embody all the essentials of a great tailoring success—good style. food =, = 
taste, good value ; and our convenient Easy Terms enable you to have your suit immediately BS : i 
on receipt of small payment with order, and spread the cost over the next few months. 


this adeert. for reference. 
“A Thin f Write for Patterns. A post card to-day will bring you the finest display of Cloth Samples 
is e ever submitted at the price, and these cuttings from the cloth lengths which we are now making 
Beauty and a up will enable you to judge of the excellence of the materials we are using and the undoubted 
superiority of design which characterises our cloths and commands the approval of the most 
Joy for Ever. ” fastidious customer. This unrivalled range of Cloth Samples of smart, gentlemanly suits priced 
. at - and @2/- include eeds, Cheviots, Wors Black 
and Blue Vicunas, and a splendid line in hard-wearing Yorkshire Suitings, 

cS 


Write to-day for our comprehensively Illustrated Catalogue 
of high-grade footwear for Men, Women, and Children. This book is. 
illustrated throughout from direct photographs of the actual Boots and 
Shoes. Our selection is socxtensive as to meet all tastes, & our prices 
suit all pockets. We supply any quantity of footwear on receipt 
of small payment now, balance being completed in equal monthly 
payments after fullexamination athome. Graves Ltd. Sheffield. 


IGRAVES SERVICE OF SHEFFIELD CUTLERY 


Delivered Carriage Paid to approved orders for 3/- Now, and Nine Monthly Payments 
of 3/- if considered entirely satisfactory after fall examination in your own home. 


The Knives are of genuine Shef- 

field Steel, of warranted temper and 

splendid finish. The handies are of 

Ivory texture Ivorette. and are / 

carelulty ene hedin ee // 

production of choicest African PS 

Tyory ‘The Spoons and = 
are manufactured 

from Columbian Silver, 

which is a hard white 

metal bearing a super- 

fine polish indistin- 

guishable from ster- y/ 

ling silver, and Jane 

retains its virgin 

whitelustreunder 

all conditions of wear, 


Cover and Tube, 18/- 3/- Monthly 


WRITE FOR CATALOGUE. 
Send a post card to-day for our hand- 
somely illustrated Catalogue of ‘Clincher’ 
Cycie and Motor Cycle Tyres, al! of which 


1 ; 5 
.G. Graves Ltd. Shefheld. oa 6 on easy terms at cash prices, 


26520 oo oe 
The! ‘Clincher’ De Luxe Rubber 
Studded Non-Skid Motor Cycle Tyre, 
made with beaded edge only. Single 
Covers in following sizes -— 

39/- 6/6 Monthly 


6 7/7 Monthly 
87/6 7/11 Monthy 


DON'T MISS 
THIS OPPOR- 
TUNITY OF 
A LIFETIME. 


Brvocsinwane er re Cut Along Dotted Line .......... eiaeeactaceneenesaenene 


Coupon to be sent with order to the Pearson's Weekly, 13/9/13. 
(80 Pieces without Case). 


6 TABLE KNS 6 DESSERT KNS 


BRITISH CLOTHING CLUB (Jewellery Dept.), 74 OLDHAM ST., MANCHESTER. 

Please send me one of your 4(0-day clocks as advertised, for which I enclose 
Postal Order value 2/- as deposit, and agree to pay 2,- per month after receipt of clock, 
if same is to my satisfaction. c 


6 TEA SPOONS 6 DESSERT BPS 
@ EGE SPOONS 1 SUGR SPOON 


oor 


CURVED BLADE, (VORETTE MANDLES 
C7 WRITE FOR CATALOGUE. 
We send our Handsomely Illustrated 


Mannfactarer’s Catalogue of Geniine 
Sheffield Cutlery and Electro Plate Post Free. 


GRAVES CYCLES. 
WE DELIVER the Graves ¢ 
‘Speed King'Modele deLuxe 
exactly to Specification 


10° 


with order 


2/. in & Cash Discount. 
J. G. Graves Ltd. Shefheld, 


GRAVES ‘SURBITON’ HAND CAMERA. 
9 Folds up to 4¢xS¢x2%. The Graves ‘Surbiton’ 
en Ss Plate Model. Ebonised polished base board. 


nickelled Gittings, solid leather bellows. solid alumin.uai 
cast stirrup shaped lens front, engraved 
focusing scale from 3 to 28 fect, and in- 
nity, reversible oblong and upright view 


HEIGHT 
INCREASED. 


By adopting my simple system 
you can put inches on to your 
height in three months. WNo 
apparatus. No Medicines. Ordil- 
nary habits retained. Send two 
penny stamps for iculars to 

fessor Prowse, 16 North End 


approved or- 

ders, for 10/- 
Now, and Easy 
Monthly Payments after delivery 
until the account is cleared. if you 
are entirely delighted & satshaed. 


SPECIFICATION 
order, balance | REYNOLDS’ STEEL. . 
to be paid in 11 | TUBING: DUNLOP FIRST 
monthly pay- | GRADE TYRES; PHILLIPS 
ments of B/- if | YOKE AND HINGE BRAK 
youare entirely | STURMEY-ARCHER 3-sPEt 
satished after | GEAR; MH. RENOLD ROLLER 
full examina | CHAIN; BROOKS PLATED 
SPRING SADDLE ; WIL- 
LIAMS CHAIN WHEEL 

AND CRANKS; HOFF- 

MANNS’ STEEL . 

RALLS; DOVER 

GRIPS AND LEVER 

‘TIPS. 

CATALOGUE 

Page. A Post- 

card to-day will 
bring you per re- 


DELIVERED complete with two single Meta! 
Dagk Slides anc waterproof carrying case carriage paid 
to approved or- 
ders for 6/- with 


RESTORER 


Quickly changes 
GRAYorWHITE 
» Hair to its Natural 
Colour & Beauty. 
It is as good as 
its promise and is 
: not an experiment, but has been in 
RY use for nearly 80 years throughout 


FURNITURE POUISH 


Hand, Folding. 
and Stand 
Cameras at 
the keenest 
rock-bottom 
prices, from 7/6 
up, and all sup- 


Study the Advertisements and when 
writing to advertisers please mention “ P. W.” 


FITNESS the civilized world, It is the best, bring you per re: 
uy ages. d the best is always’ the cheapest, some Catalogue, 
oi menotellage, Why not wrte for Tn ee tie and be ne XK peepee 
NERVOUS “EXHAUSTION LACK Or vicoux | Get a Bottle and be convinced. S parmenivor i | land Gents 


WASTIN 
bites Be, ORBIT E, VARICOCELE, etc. Bas: 


etctricity. Ko 
etrules,nochan, 
butan assured reson 


2-PLAT 


ee ES 
Jj. G GRAVES LTD. SHEFFIELD. 


Sold everywhere by Chemists, Perfumers, &c. If for Cash. 
you cannot procure locally, send this advertisc- 
ment with P.O.O. or stamps for 48. to 114 South- 
ampton Row, London, and a full-sized large 
bottle will be sent, Carriage Paid, anywhere in 
the United Kingdom.—O. J. 3. 


ade 


tailed specifications. 


ical 

for all men, kee what oufed 
all men. wi 

patients say. I send the book and 1,000 testimonials 


se in plain en for Sete 
this paper. A, J. bap) tage. Mention 
London, W.C, “Retabi AE 93 Great Bunsell St. 


DAINTY DISHES. 


Slee Cordial. . 

Crush three pounds of loaf sugar with three 
ounces of sugar candy, and place them in a gallon 
jar with half a Reece | of sloes: Add one bottle of 
gin, shake daily, and in three months strain and 
bottle. Cork tightly, The longer this is kept the 
better it is. 


Potato Pastry, 

Take four ounces of mashed potatoes and 
four ounces of dried font, “a te tage at sind 
spoonful of i wder. Rub into this three 
aad of pers ipping and mix into a stiff 
dough with cold water. is pastry is cheap and 
excellent for jam tarts, puffs, and pies, 


& Home-Made Salad Dressing. 

Beat up three eggs thoroughly, add to 
them three tablespoonfuls of milk, a teaspooonful 
each of salt, pepper, and made mustard, and a 
quarter of a teaspoonful of pepper, a breakfastcup- 
ful of vinegar, and a quarter of a pound of butter. 
Place all together in a pan over the fire and stir 
till it thickens like custard, Bottle and use as 
required. 

Damson Wine. 

Gather the damsons when dry, stone them 
and mash. Place them in a vessel with a faucet, 
and to every eight pounds of fruit allow one 
gallon of water. Boil the water and add it to the 
fruit while boiling hot. Allow to stand for two 
days, then draw off, and to every gallon of liquor 
add three pounds of fine sugar. The barrel should 
be full and the wine must stand for twelve months 
before being drawn off, 


Biderberry Wine. 

Bruise the berries and strain them. Then put 
the juice in an earthenware pan and leave for 
twelve hours. To each pint of juice allow onze 

int and a half of water, and to cvery gallon of 
juice and water mixed, allow three pounds of 
preserving sugar. Place on the fire and when 
nearly boiling add the whites of four eggs to clarify. 
Boil for one hour, and when cool add a little yeast. 
Cask and leave for one month. ‘hen bottle, 


Fish Soup. 

Melt one ounce of butter in a clean saucepan 
and when hot put in half a pound of potatoes peeled 
and cut up, and one onion sliced. Cook for five 
minutes, but do not allow them to brown. Then 
add a quart of warm water and one pound of white 
fish, flaked small. Cook till tender. Rub the soup 
through a sieve, return it to the saucepan, add a 
gill of milk, pepper and salt to taste, and boil up. 
Add a little finely chopped parsley before serving.— 
(For this recipe a pair of scissors has been sent to 
E. H. Srvart, 119 Montgomery Street, Edinburgh.) 


“TWICE MY USUAL SIZE 
WITH DROPSY.” 


“In February of last year I had a severe cold,” 
says Mr. S. Longmore, of 54 Rutter Street, 

alsall, “and it affected my kidneys, for dropsy 
set in rapidly afterwards. Before long I was 
swollen to twice my usual size. There were cruel 
pains in my back and I felt ill altogether. 

“This went on until October, when I began to 
think I should never recover. But I happened to 
hear of a case like mine having been cured by 
Douan’s Backache Kidney Pills, so I got Mrs. 
Longmore to fetch mea box. I made up my mind 
to give them a thorough trial, and after the fourth 
box there was a distinct improvement; the dropsi- 
cal swellings gradually went down, my back was 
better, and I felt improved altogether. Eventu- 
ally I was absolutely cured and able to go back 
to work, and I have never lost any time through 
illness since then. As a matter of fact, I have 
been healthier than ever before. (Signed) Saml. 
Longmore.” 

Dropsy consists of swelling about the eyes, 
hands, feet, Jimbs or body, caused by the eaca 
of the watery portion of the blood into ‘lis 
surrounding tissues. 

Doan’s Backache Kidney Pills promote a free 
action of the kidneys and allied system, so that 
the accumulated water in dropsy is drained away, 
and the necessity of tapping avoided. 

In 28. 9d. boxes only, six boxes, 13s. 9d. Never 
sold loose. Of all dealers, or from Foster- McClellan 
Co., 8 Wells Street, Oxford Street, London, W. 
=e you get the same pills as Mr. Longmore 

ad. 


HOME NOTES PAGE. 


elaborate embroidery stitches. 


commonly made with 


of filling ‘up leaves. leaves and 
It is much more 
quickly done than 
satin stitch. Fill up the centre of your leaf with 
ordinary herri 

would use if ma 


fe Little Dressmaker 


Tells You How to Make Simple Embroidery Stitches. 

Tas week I intend os you a lesson in 

on’t think, because 

I say elaborate, that they are hard. They are easy 

both to understand and to 
carry out successfully. 

Fi 1 shows you a satin 
stitch set cross-wise over & 
leaf. Satin stitch is a most 
useful stitch, for you can do it 
in so many different ways. 
You can run it slant-wise like 


‘N : 

\. perfectly stra 

mf * used for filli 

a leaves and petals. The smaller 

¥ the space to be filled, the 

easier it is to work the stitch 
accurately and neatly. 

Sometimes people pad their 

ler to make it 


Diagra: 
The ars gr tig 
is used for filling up satin stitch in 0} 
aid ond petal stand up more boldly from the 


m 1. 


material. If you want to do this, thread your needle 


with rather thick silk or cotton, and run two or three 


lines of stitchcs up and down the inside of the leaf 


or flower. Perfectly plain running stitches are 
all that are necessary. 


The mistake most | 


satin stitch is that 
beginners pull the 
thread with unequal 
strength. One stitch is 
pulled up verv tightly 
and the next left very 
loose, so that the 
surface, when finished, 
is broken instead of 
being even all along. 


Figure 2 shows the 
basket stitch, which / Biaonam8: 
is another good way Another stitch for filling up 


tals. It is the 
basket stitch. 


-boning—just the same that you 
ng ¢ seam on a flannel petticoat 
tru then work a plain crewel stitch 
round the edge of the leaf to hide 
the tips of the ‘“ bones.” 
der stitch, which is shown in 
diagram 3 is splendid for usc on 
conventional designs, where you have 
double lines running side by side. It 
is done in exactly the same wav as 
the feather stitching about which I 
told you some time ago, with just this 
little exception—in feather stitching 
the needle is put into the stuff on the 
slant, while in ladder stitching it is 
put in quite straight, the point being 
inserted as close as possible to the end 
of the stitch above, so that there may 
be no gaps. You take a stitch first 
on the right and then on the left, and 
80 on, exactly as in “‘ feathering.” 
The last stitch (diagram 4) is called 
couchi though I’m sure I don’t 
know why. It is a splendid thing to 
use when you want to get a bold 
effect with very little labour—when, 
for instance, you want to work a bold, 
effective pattern on a coat collar or 
anything of that sort. Take a very 


Neue 


‘ 
er 
a a 
a 


‘am 3. 
This, the lad- 
der stitch, is 
used for con- 
ventional 
designs. 


Diagr 


thick thread—or even a picce of fine braid or silk 
piping cord—bring it up through the stuff, and hold 


it down to the pattern with your left hand. In 
your right hand ty 

you have your Vi] 

needle threaded ‘ 

pie very fine as is 
silk—it may be te 
the same colour © oe = 
or a different ; ( 


one, just as you 
like. With this 
fine silk, take 
little cross 
stitches to hold 
down the thick 


Diagram 4. 
Couching stitches. 
bold effects on coat collars. 


thread, being careful to place them at even distances 
apart. If you don’t do this, the work will look 


untidy. 


Conducted by Isobel. 


this, or you can put it 
perfectly straight across or 
ht down. It 
up small 


They are used for 


WEEK ENDING 
Sert. 13, 1913. 


HOME HINTS. 


To Remove the Mark of a Scorch. 

Wet whatever is scorched with cold water 
and place it in the sun, When dry, the mark 
will have disappeared, . 


To Remove Marks Made by Hot Dishes 

On a table, make a thin paste of salt and olive 
oil, spread it over the marks, and leave for an hour 
or longer. Then rub off with a soft duster. 

Te Rowers Iron-mould Without Injuring the 

Squeeze the juice of half a lemon on the stain 
and place in the sun. If, when dry, the mark has 
not disappeared, repeat the process, 

To Remove Dents fron Furniture, 

Damp with warm water and cover with 
several thicknesses of brown paper, previously 
soaked in warm water. Place a hot iron close t» 
the brown paper till it becomes quite dry, lt 
very badly dented repeat the process twice, 


How to Make Polishes. 
Liquid Metal Polish. 
Mix one pennyworth of whiting and a picce 
of ammonia ibs size of a walnut with a pint «t 
water, dissolving the ammonia before adding the 
whiting. Bottle and cork tightly. 


Floor Stain. 

Take two pennyworth of permanganate «f 
potash and dissolve in a pint of water. Apply 
to the floor and polish.—(For these two hints « 
pair of scissors has been awarded to Wm. W. Wistex, 
84 Bold Street, Chorlton, Manchester.) 


Useful Hints for the Home Laundress. 


A Clean Pirebrick, 
Used as an iron-stand instead of the usul 
metal one, will make the iron retain the heat long: i. 


To Prevent Iron-mould In the Copper, 

Empty the copper before the fire has quite 
died out. This enables it to become absolutciy 
dry, and removes any possibility of iron-mould. 


Laundry Biue. 

One pennyworth of Prussian blue mixcd with 
one pennyworth of oxalic acid and dissolved in 
one pint of water makes an excellent laund:y 
blue which will last for twelve months. 


To Remove Egg-stains Easily 
From table linen, soak in cold water before 
placing in hot soda and soap. 


To Remove Ink-stains 

Rub with a ripe tomato cut in half before 
washing, and the stains will have disappeared when 
the linen has been washed. 


When Washing Coloured or Figured Cotton 
Materials 
Of which the colours are likely to run, adi a 
teaspoonful of blue-black ink to a tub of wate", 
and the colours will set. This answers for black 
and white goods as well as coloured ones. 


Hints for the Economical Woman. 
An Old Sponge, 

Which is almost worn out and falling to pieces, 
can be made to last almost as long again if a bi 
is crocheted with some soft white knitting cottos 
and the sponge placed in it, the ends being 
crocheted tcgether. 


A Candle ae aecas 

Which has burnt too low to remain in t.0 
candlestick can be burnt to the very end if remus d 
from the stick and placed on a penny, 


To Make Office Paste at Home. 

Take one ounce of flour and half an ourco 
of powdered alum. Mix with cold water to tie 
consistency of cream, stir over the fire till the 
mixture has the appearance of starch, then add 
ten drops of oil of cloves. Stir and place in bottles. 
This will be found much cheaper than boug!t 
paste. 


How to Roast on a Gas-Ring or Small O1l-Stove. 

Take a saucepan large enough to hold the 
joint to be cooked and place at the bottom 
wire stand about an inch and a half high. ‘ich 
put into the pan two ounces of dripping and allow 
to boil. Flour the meat and place on the stand. 
Put the lid on the saucepan and allow filtecn 
minutes to the pound, and baste occasionally a8 
if in an oven. e meat will cook and taste 8 
if cooked in one, 


Famous actresses tell you all about their favourite pots in this week’s HOME NOTES. 


Srnigins _Pearson’s Weekly Advertisement Supplement. 321 
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Only The Children Cured By ZAM-BUK 
Passed By The School Doctor. 


RINGWORM CURED DURING SEVERE EPIDEMIC. 


FTER an epidemic of ringworm in Manchester, it is a remarkable fact that out of 
fifty children examined by the School’s Medical Officer the only scholars certified 
as fit to return to school at once were two boys who had been cured by Zam-Buk. 

They are Alec (aged six) and Thomas (aged four), the sons of Mr. and Mrs. J. Cook, 
16 Baker Street, New Islington, Ancoats, Manchester. The particulars df their remark- 

able cures were given to a reporter by the mother, as follows :— 
“ Both Alec and Thomas were sent home from St. Jude’s School with ringworm on their 
heads at a time when a lot of children in this district were suffering from the disease. In 
Alec’s case the disease started with a spot just like a little pimple. This spot spread very 
quickly into a big round sore, which killed the hair off until the boy was quite bald on the top of his head. 
Thomas started a little later, but the ringworms spread in La Roe oe id a had done. 

Wo couldn't keep the children from scratching their heads. hey both looked awful sights, and we 
Zam-Buk is Needed had to keep them away from school many a 4 ‘ ‘ /_ , 

‘We bad ointments from a doctor, but they didn’t seem to do any good in either case. In fact, nothing 
in Every Home. did the boys any good until I got a box of Zam-Buk from the chemist. 

Nothing known to Science per- “Zam-Bok made a wonderful difference in the boys’ heads by taking away the fiery inflammation and 
forms the same marvellous healing or soreness. The ringworms themselves were gradually destroyed by this rare herbal balm, 
dispels disease from tha tissues like the sores shrivelling up and being replaced by new healthy skin. We continued to use 
Zam-Buk does. In a natural way Zam-Buk regularly until the boys were quite better. Out of fifty children examined by 
belonging to the natural herbs from the Medical Officer our two boys were the only ones certified as cured and fit to return 
which it is manufactured, Zam-Buk toschool. We consider this a splendid tribute to the magic powers of Zam-Buk.” Send this Coupon 
soothes pain and itching quickly, stops and 1d. stamp (for 
Jestering and blood-poisgn, cleanses 
the tissues of disease, and then grows 
new healthy skin. Zam-Buk, which is eratiniceeed pase 
a highly-refined herbal balmand free ticitave ot at Brea 
from any coarse animal fats, is un- £100 Children's Es- 
equalled for simple injuries, wounds, say Competition. 
eczema, bad legs, poisoned sores, piles, Pearson's Oss ania! 
and other obstinate skin troubles. . 


Alce & Tom 
Cook, Manchester, 


FOR EXPERT FORECASTS OF ALL FOOTBALL MATCHES 
SEE NEXT SUNDAY’S 


NEWS: WORLD 


THE GREAT WEEKLY PAPER. 


THE BEST PAPER FOR FOOTBALL ENTHUSIASTS. ALL LEAGUE FIXTURES 
SPECIALLY REPORTED. SMART NOTES AND TABULATED LISTS. 


All the News of the Week. Latest Popular Song. 


apvenrures of MAX CARADOS sétective 


SAY TO YOUR NEWSAGENT “‘NEWS of the WOF LD,’ PLEASE." 
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- He hated the slums and loathed the work his 


office at a quarter to six I could just catch the 6.15. 
As it is, I have to waste nearly two hours eve 
night on the station when I might be at home wit: 
my wife. I have asked to be allowed to go a quarter 
of an hour earlier, but my employer refuses to 
let me do that. Don’t you think he is acting very 
unfairly ? ’—— 

No, Lats. I admit that it is rough on ycu, 
but then look at it from your employer's point of 
view. Letting you off a quarter of an hour earlier 
every night means that in a year your employer 
is giving you an extra sixty-two hours’ holiday, 

ractically eight working days. If every clerk 
‘ollowed your example it would mean a heavy loss 
to the firm. Why not live in some place where the 
trains are more convenient ? There are plenty of 
saa ten miles out of London, to which there is a 
requent train service. 

STOP THE 'BUS. 

“T come up to town on a motor-’bus every day,” 
writes GENERAL, “and I have been very much 
annoyed because conductors show a strong disincli- 
nation to stop the bus when I want to get off. 
They seem to think that a man ought to able 
to jump on and off a bus going at ten miles an 
hour with all the ease imaginable. Not being a 
trained somersault jumper, and knowing how 
treacherous the London roads are, I positively 
decline to perform the feat. Yet the other pas- 
sengers glare at me as though I were a coward 
or something worse to dare to stop the *bus,”’—— 

Then you continue being a ‘‘ coward,” GENERAL. 
The man who jumps from a ‘bus going at any 
speed, especially in the crowded traffic of London, 
is risking his life every time he does so. And the 
more times he successfully manages to do it the 
more careless he gets, until he slips and has a nasty 
accident. It’s not cowardice to stop the ‘bus. 
It's wisdom. 

TOLL BRIDGES. 

GrapvaLty the demand for a toll to go over a 
bridge is becoming rarer. G. H. G. sends me an 
example which still exists, however. “T recenti 
took a railway journey to Newcastle-on-T yne,” 
he writes, “ and ? had to cross over to Gateshead. 
There is a bridge for both passenger and 
goods traffic. To my surprise not a single person 
was walking over the bridge. Everyone was 
riding. The reason is that you have to pay a 
halfpenny if you walk, and you can ride in 


waggonette provided for the purpose for the same 


the donor likes. If you would like to.send a dom. 
tion, and do not know anyone who is pi hos : 
“£3 2s., do not let that stop your good intenti.... 
You can send subscriptions to the Hon. \. . 
F.AF., Pearson’s Weekly, Henrietta Street, Lond.:, 
W.C. Below is a list of special outings which |. ; 
just been arranged : 

September 9th, Forty Club Day; Septem. ; 
9th, Sarnia Party; September 10th, John 7:" - 
Company and Press Party; September 11). 
Maris Stella Day ; September 12th, Ladies’ (i/..,.. 
Escombe, Children’s Patriotic League ; Septem! «: 
15th, P.S. Koh-t-noor Party; September 15°). 
H.M.S. Conqueror Party; September 16th, /’ ». 
Royal Sovereign Day. 


RESULT OF “MIDDLES” No. 80. 


The First Prize of £250 bs veen avant: 


M. R. LOCK, 581 Finchley Rd., Hamp- 
stead, N.W.; for the “ Middle” : 

© PARLY WORM '—"‘ ABBIVED BY UNDERGRD: SU." 
The Second Prize of £50 has teen asin is: 
JAMES MONTEITH, 19 Chapel St., St. Helens, 

Lanes., for the ‘‘ Middle” : 

“ SUPPRAGETTE WIFE "— TITLE MUM" ABSUEI.” 
The Third Prize of £10 has been awird i: 
DOROTHY PALMER, 92 St. Clement's, Oxford, 

for the “ Middle ’’: 
EARLY WORM '’—" WISHED HE'D OVERSLiD:.” 


The Fourth Prize of £10 has been divided be - 
J. WITHERIDGE, 3 Plas Newyd Terrace, Bodii., 
Cornwall, for the ‘‘ Middle”: 
“pane FRUIT’ — IN RAILWAT BUN,” 


AND 
MRS. MITCALF, 14 Fishergate Hill, Preston, 

Lancs., for the ‘ Middle”: 

RARE PRUIT— INSIDE PENNY Pik.” 

The Fifth Prize of £10 has been diviled bets » 
MISS C. GASCOIGNE, The Hundred, Romsc;. 

Hants, for the ‘‘ Middle’’: 

CON EVER AGAIN ’— ADJUDICATED BABY-SUOW," 


AND 
ERNEST MADGE, Studio, Morriston. Swansea, 
for the “ Middle’’: 
“NEVER AGAIN '’—"‘ ADJUDICATED AT BABY-SHOW.” 


i \ £1,000 MUST BE 
WON THIS WEEK. 
@ w 6 @ @ @ lLvon’r want any of 
ba my readers to miss the 
splendid offer made on the first page of this issue. 
We are going to pay £1,000 Football Prize to the 
reader from whom we receive the correct or most 
nearly correct coupon in this week's popular foot- 
ball compctition. 

This is an opportunity that no one can afford 
to miss, so let nothing put you off sending in your 
coupon. I hope to be able to publish the name 
of the fortunate winner in our issue on sale on 
Monday, October 6th. If yours is the most nearly 
correct coupon received, then as sure as night 
succeeds day the name we publish is going to be 
yours and the £1,000 is coming to you. 

It's worth trying for, isn’t it ? 

GLAD DAYS AT BARL’S COURT. 

I HAVE a special treat in store for London and 
suburban readers next week. This is the opror- 
tunity of going to the very popular and much- 
talked-of Qoopevial Services Exhibition at Earl's 
Court for nothing. All you have to do will be 
to present your copy of next week's Pearson's 
at the turnstiles on Thursday and Friday of next 
week, and, instead of demanding the usual shilling, 
the attendant will pass you in absolutely free. 

Many people don’t like to go to an exhibition 
without going to the side-shows, and as I want you 
all to have a really good day there with a minimum 
of expense, I have arranged with the side-show 
people to let you in at specially reduced rates. 

Apart from this I am arranging a number of 
special attractions for P.W. visitors only, about 
which I shall be able to tell you more next week. 

You will find some further particulars about these 
two glad days on pages 311 and 318. 

THE SAVING OF A BURGLAR. 

Now I have a little experience to relate to you 
about the Fresh Air Fund. I expect you would 
smile incredulously if I told you that the F.A.F. 
had prevented your house from being burgled. 
But the idea isn’t far-fetched at all. 


e, m 
ts; Adams, James, 20 Waring St., Belfast; Bus 1. 
pered G., 3 8. James Terr., Bargate, Gt. Grimsby; Bali». 
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ton’St., Chelsea; Boothby, J. W., 123 North St., Huggh~ 
Leicester; Bowron, George, Shanklin Ave., Billericay, 1: 


One of my contributors, whose name you know | money, 80 of course no one does walk.”’>—— Brenchley 8 Remer St., Crewe; Briers, Thoma Hi 
well, recently had occasion to call in a man to do Naturally not, G. H. G. Another curious toll | 26 westbura Rd., Aberdeen: 


bridge is at Chorlton, Manchester, over the Merscy. 
It is privately owned and the charge is a halfpenny. 
The owner of the bridge has a public-house at one 
end, and anyone who makes a call there can 


a small plumbing job. A young fellow of eighteen 
or so came along to do the work, and happening 
to see a copy of P.W. in the house remarked to 
our mutual frien 


Estate, 8.E. J. 
Collins, J., 178 Mildred 8 


chester;' Crowe, Robert M., 29 Midway Ave.. 


d that ‘‘he reckoned that paper ‘i 

saved him from quod.” ‘“ How's that ?” asked | go across the Merscy free of charge. One enter- Yorks; Cramps, Miss As Eton Birmingham: 1 

the author. prising gentleman—I won't mention his nationality Mee, Post Olice,, Frenmns oe Surrey; Wily. 
Then the young fellow told him that as a small Prused to go in at one door and out at anotlier with- | st’, Beltast; Downie, William, Cathki 


out calling for a glass of beer or a drop of whisky. 
The fact that he entered the public-house, however, 
allowed him to cross the Mersey without paying, 
until his enterprise was discovered. 
PLEASE ALL—PLEASE NONE. 

I want to thank all those readers, new 
and old, who have written to me lately in 
response to my invitation, an invitation which 
holds good for ever and aye. The more who write 
the merrier. A THREE YEARS’ READER has a 
suggestion tomake. “ Don’t think I am grumbling, 
Mr. Editor, for I think the stuff you serve up is 
right up to Mandan ited he writes. “ But 
one pe I have noticed, you do not seem to cater 
for ers interested in Gardening. I think 
that an article a week would appeal to a large 
number of readers.”—— 

Doubtless it would, Taree Years’ READER, 
just as much as a chess column each week, or a 
stamp column would appeal to a large number of 
readers. But I want every column to appeal to 
every reader as far as possible, and not simply 
a large number. If you are interested in gardening, 
however, why don’t you take in the SMALLHOLDER 
every week? Like P.W., it is only a penny, and 


boy he lived in a filthy room in a London slum 
kept by his father, who was a burglar by night and 
pickpocket by day. - His father used to give him 
regular Icssons in skilfully abstracting coins from 
his pockets. In those days he was a thin, pinched, 
pale-faced kiddie, and the Fresh Air Fund came 
along and took him for his first sight of green 
fields and wild flowers. 

That day altered his whole outlook on life. 


Thos. H., 

126 High 8t. Hythe. Kent; Ewart, 
Monkstown, Dublin; ‘Fawcett, Henry, 
aye Fiiterof, H, A., 23 Oriental & 


Durham; Goadby, F: 
Goffer, A. F., 17 St. John 8t., Rugby j 
Bs. Ann's Rd, Mottenhs. ; G 


father wanted him to do, so he ran away from 
home and got @ job on his own as errand boy. 
From there he went to a plumber who taught him 
his work, and he now bids fair to make a clever 
and useful workman. 

So my remark at the beginning of this paragraph 
was not so far out, was it? That's one of the 
results of the work the Fresh Air Fund is doing, 
and there must be thousands of my readers who 
have never encouraged and helped us in this work 
to the extent of a single sixpence. In spite of 
this year’s beautiful sunshine P.W. subscriptions 
to the F.A.F. have fallen off, and I want to ask 
you before the summer ante goes to make yourself 
responsible for one child’s day in the country. 


ton Rd., Stockton-cn-Tees; Longmire, A., 3. ; 
borough; Liseenden, N., 3 The North Walks, Jiunty 
.'M., The Old Rectory, Barnsley, Yo 
Maskell, A. W., 6 High St., Farnborough, Ri0. © 
Masters, F., 9 Prebend St., Bedford; Moore, M. hi * 
House, ‘Launceston; Oakman, Ernest A.. 72 Hanover 
Kensal Ruse, N.W.; Pailthorpe, H. N., Fairmead, Cart). 0’ 
Hornchurch, Essex; Palmer, Mrs. A., 12 Wilfred Rd. W! 


i Wigan Rd., ‘ 

D. C., 34 Barrack St., Perth; Phillips, J. W., 31 Bre 
Northampton; Petty, F., 62 Grove Rd., Stevenaze. u a 
Ramond, Samuel, 41’ Racton Rd., Fulham; Reacon. Sent Ws 
Rotgpringfeld Rd,, Welling, Kent; Reynolds, W.. 50" °° 
8t., Birkenhead ; be . LL, Th : : 
Horndean, Hants; Roscoe, John, 110 Foley Be, Ron . 


. R., “ a 
Glebe Terr., Scotland Gate, Morpeth; S! i 


This will cost you ninepence, and you may make it’s just the thing for the amateur gardener. Sie ae 7 Liverpool "Rd, Canning Town, FE 
a decent citizen out of a budding criminal. Will] p.A.p. SPECIAL DAYS. care. of Mra, Melvile Stormont, Royal Cres. i 


you do it before the day is out? The address is} Tux summer is going fast, and nearly all P.W. 


the Hon. Sec., Fresh Air Fund, 17 Henrietta | readers have had their annual holiday in the Se Nshrala ‘Pinca, my. J. Ang9, Orleforth York. 

Street, London, W.C. country or down by the sea. The only people Moorside, near Oldham: Tesle, ee eae 

THE TRAINS ARE AWKWARD. who have not gone away, and who will never go Sutton-by Sea; Thompson, “Harry, Hest Bank: 
Late thinks he is hardly done by. He writes: | away unless you send them, are the slum children Thompson, William ‘'T. 9, Market St., Rugeley ; 


“J live about ten miles out of London. My office 
hours are 9.30 to 6. As it so happens, however, 
the trains from town at night are very awkward, 
There is one which Icaves at 6.15, and the next 
one doesn’t leave till 8 o'clock, Now, if I left the 


of our big cities. Will you help them before it is 
too late? We have told you many, many times 
on this page that the sum of £8 2s. pays for a special 
day's outing for a party of 200 children wit the 
necessary attendants, and that the day is named as 


H Bexhils V vells, mK 71 Bt. tietens Ra. > 
fuse: “Watling, F. 11 © rs Rd., Chelmsford: \\ ‘° 


Charles, Dean Rd., 

40 Hall Rd., Heybridge, Maldon, Essex; W' He 
93 Westminster 8t, Crewe; Williamson, A.. 108 Park \\ |) 
192° New King's R., Fulham; 5 


Note.—A prize for each reader whose letter is dealt with on this page or whose suggestion for a title is used. 


. 
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MISCELLANEOUS ADVERTISEMENTS 


~ are inserted under this heading at the rate of 2s. per line of 7 words or 

part thereof. Every Advertisement must be prepaid. All communications 

should be addressed to the Advertisement Manager, “Pearson's Weekly,” 

17 Henrietta Street, London, W.C. Advertisements must be received by 
Friday morning for the following Monday week's issue. 


VERYTHING SENT PRIVATELY on| DON’T WASH YOUR FACE, GREASE IT, 4, , 
Pahl then if satisfied you pay monthly. }» | 1s the advice of a leading London actress famous for her H N YYy YY 
ots, Ol , Rings, Bracelets, Watches, Clocks, | beauty. To thoroughly cleanse the pores and promote } 4 , Yyipif 4 
Cutlery, es, the healthy skin condition 80 essential to beauty, use | , and Y; Y Ly Z 
Cycles. I4sts free. State requirementas— 22, L. ‘Bloom, tho refreshing and fragrant akin food. Uy; 
P. Stores, Colebrook House, Finsbury Park, » N. | Indispensable for relie: sunburn, dry skin, redness, 
hess, and One month's 


gen 
free for Tid. Sent 
HANDSOME MEN are slightly cunbumnt. | desired.—Peach Bloom Co. 4 Hichinson Head. Mech ead 
“ Eunbronze ek this tint, indetectable, harmless, | London, 
genuine, 1/1j,—Sunbronse Laboratories,Malden, Surrey. 


GLOSS YOUR COLLARS !—Fasi 
YOU CAW BARN }/- an hour.—Full particulars | troubie b: Co RD’ 
of employment, apply K., 89 Aldersgate Street, London. | gample (Aire Bie eat Te Fiet. 


IN ENGLAND FOR 
Dea eT cde Orerslie.Ucdosen; Men'sCope, | BTIQUETTS POR MEW.—A book setting forth 


done without 
* BRAND.” 
rda’s, Liverpool, B. 


8 dozen Tablecloths, ud sock. Dress in simple style full and accurate direction for the due 
Lengths, 36 each. Ponts by Weight. Write for Catalog © | Btlquette for Men Drom ae Desnners for men, is 
- Cochrane’s Stock Co., ° “_ | had, post free, for 1/2 from a. ¥. Sowter, Publiaher, 1? 


ies once, Solaris aca 

.— Ba: iy 50°; buy! from Factory 
eo a NTS WANTED. Write! or list, partioulars, 
British Boot Co. (54), Portland Square, Bristol. USEFUL ENOWLEDGE.—One csanot, hold 
a easily le 


PSORIASIS POSITIVELY CURED.—No | Periodical attacks of moodiness, languor, asapondeney, 
-s,-- Hamilton, Marble Chambers, Woodhouse | depression, and groundless fears mean nerve troubles. 
aE neta. : Those so afflicted should drop a Post fara to the ‘Useful 


ject Yy Yj 
NEY WRITIN: 3 GE.—We have | charge whatever, A little knowled Yy 
Bre ney Mat te cea elton end our | medicine, wledge! ienyes, a Uf , 4 


y largest, concern le 
blish, advertise, secure ht in your name and PUN POR SIXPENCE.—Ventriloqnist’s Doub! 
ay Macseetel” Hundreds of delighted Frost fite roof of mouth, always invisi Ne astontabes 
e, ua mnystifies; sing ® canary, Ww: ik 
trated Book and phate Fagen your work — ALL, | and imitate birds and Ra. oy tour tebe 


each, fe — ° e,e ° 
FREE Dugdale Co, 08 Dugdale Building, Washing: | Bydney Benson (Dept. 7) 29 Pentonville id. London.¥, Whilst waiting for Train or ‘Bus smoke 
1D. 
CAGE BIRDB.—Those who desire 1 "4 ; 
pEIEES QUPED. cael tobe ict, its | the being, fending and brecdng of snare and thce PLAYER'S 
days’ free offered to all sufferers,—Send two Ar Will find all the information they require in 
Lee stamps for postage to Lombio Depot L, 18 Wells ites may oe ed ee, Birds, 2b George Gardner, a, S , 
Birect, Oxford Street, London, W, Publisher, 17 Henrietta Btrect, London, W.c. 7° °°" Yy Lir . 
Y 
ROO, "EO ia “Carica Tatttenioe’ | BNBRGRTIO SMART acENTS wamren | V G E. Cigarettes 
——____—___ ____________~ | mission, delivers and workmanship. Echo, 60 Alders. DIUM STREN 
UsHI CURED.—Doctcr’s famous rect; treet, mu GTH) 
ee eM smonisia He Stevens (Box a; 71 Deck | te Street, London, ; ‘ . P 
reat a —__— | MONEY, MAXING.—Those wishing to xnow | 7) I CG ror Dr 50 FoR I / =) 
DICTIONARY OF 1,400 PHRASES, evolved | immediately for free Particulars of our Memarianie | Y > = ‘ 
ourren' usable Scheme. Most excellent opportunities.—Green G 
suggestions; original ideas; the on): ik of ite kind ‘Church Lane, Y Other Sizes of Packing af Progortionate Prices. 
d., pi Manager, & Green ‘Lanes, Soke Newington, &Co.,17 mol Y 


“ZRATRLIIgG SRUMRAL bes qi oeat| SLT eee || = SURE, VIRGINIA TOBACCO) 


ea r’s study, luces 
factory. Satisfacti. teed. Mlustrated | Ha with leason and en sent free.—! 
Iist ost free.—Stanley Cuthbert & Co., 76 Victoria | Duployan Headquarters, Dept La BRamagate, 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS, use 


TO 
STAMMBRERS should write for particulars of a | the Quas Detail Developer for best possible results, 
reliable Home Cure to EB. B, Barker, 360 Albert Road, equal Wh for. trial bottio 
éston, Birmingham, who cured himself. Fees moderate, | —: 


Uy y Yj y Y 
led for snapshot work. Send ub for trial bottle Uy Yy Y y The Imperial Tobacco Co. (of G 
Cowlara: $0 Brighten Resdy Agate ee Ws Y VOU cill&&. 


HEIGHT INCREASED 
FROM 2 TO 3 INCHES 


66 iT) 
by wearing our Parisien height-increasing apparntuc,- 
Only 2%. 6d., complete with directions, State size of 
3 boots. Sole English sgents. The H 
BY 


Don't continue to suffer from a 
ANAEMIA, WEAKNESS, NERVES, RUN-DOW 
Get your share of the sunshine of life. Commence to-day to take 


Wincarnis and it will give you mew health, neto vigour, neve vitalit 
and new life. Over 10,000 Doctors recommend it. You can obtain 


lenic Footwear 
Co., 4 Sheepacar Street, Leecs. 


ALFRED LESTER] |STUOY THE ADVERTISEMENTS 


and when writing to 


(the funny man) advertisers please mention ** P. w.** 
WILL MAKE YOU LAUGH. |)" FOOTBALL FORECASTS 
Nias hares aid nana sid Gracers: “Todas Katee See this Week's BY AN EXPERT. 


a bottle. Will yout? Or you can take advantage of ous effer and 
BEGIN TO GET WELL FREE! 
Leos pel Lag pal elon bce Enclose three 
penny stam; Colema: 

wit, ot Dostage), ali Led. 


Wonderful, Marvellous Predictions !! 
One week Mr. F. J. Referway predicted absolu‘ely 
twenty-six correct results. If you want Forecasta on 


special unique method, covering every competition, 
send 4d. and stamped addreseed envelope to 
Now Selling. One Penny. P. J. RBFERWAY, Pootball Expert, 
20 Victoria Road, Peckham, London. 


This 1/- Box Contains the Cure For Your ie ny gins pisses, Next it dbricates the deposits, 


liquefies the deposits as to enable the blood to pass them on 


and out of the system through the ordinary chanuels of 
elimination, 

Lady -———, of Nall, Cumberland, writes :— 

“Lady desires you to forward threo jars as last, and 
encloses P.O. She is indeed grateful for the bencfit your 
wonderful Preparation has given her, and thinks it 


ould be more widely known.—P. . 


GOUT, SCIATICA, OR NEURITIS. ow ro UsE THE “ooINE 


DR. JULES FROMBERG'S FAMOUS JOINT-EASING PREPARATION. WRITE AT ONCE FOR SPECIAL SAMPLE TREATMENT. PREPARATION.” 


‘o-da will secure gample treatme Throughout France and Belgium amongst sufferers from Simply rub it well into the skin all over and round the 

ene Ess caly wi Gout, Sciat ica, or wale ee spain Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, po 4 “Jules Fromberg’s Affected part. The heat, emelling: and pain will quickly 

Dr. Jules Fromberg discovered the most effective of all | Joint Preparation” is = name that means sure ease from dieaway. The joint will become ‘‘free”’ as if by magic, and 

treatments for these crippling and painful complaints, | the suffering entailed by these complaints. pa good ae . rest eh will rae ond os Par unite 
IT CURES THROUGH THE every home. 

JOINTS. Used in time—when the stiffness, swelling or heat is first 


noticed—it will drive away the attack and save much suffering. 
Every suffercr from Rheumatism and Gout So wonderful is this "Joint Preparation’? that ithas Leen 
knows how these complaints “settle” in the devided to supply every sufferer with a good quantity. Hence 
joints. readers of this journal may secure a 

Wherever there is a joint the blood-vessels 


are cramped or crow ther. They Large size box post free for only 1s) SAMPLE 
literally become ‘' bottle-necks ”’and Rheumatic by cending PO. ere a Drug TREATMENT - 
and Gout te, of moving on, (Co, (Dept. 28), Nottingham. 
accum | - jointa = = same - 
way as san up at the bend of a river. : 
It is painfal to relieve a Rheumatic or Gouty EVERY SUFFERER TO Bs 
joint, deco 28 TRY IT. 


ase the parts me 5 
pide apogee iow ig amor a Sepa — aro Whichever your complaint, 
press on "ihe delicate blood-vessels, nerves, Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, or 
d tissues, cecasioning sharp cutting pains,’ © Neuritis, do not delay securing 
a rs us see how «Dr, ules Fromberg’s the relief that ‘‘ Dr. Fromberg’s 


ful, and cake to- 


. A ion? : Joint Preparation ”’ will immedi- 
ther like coment, Joint Preparation” acts as a relief and rae i 
‘ Dr. Jules Fromberg discovered a Joirit Preparation that remedy. ately bring you, Send P.O. 1). to 
the place from sti (einai atectiing Gud pan A large romps rppty HOW IT FREES THE JOINTS, The Midland Drug Co 


ifness, mmation, swelling, and pain, 4 large sample supply s , ee 
can row be had shows i a ts, First it penetrates the thin skin walls and 
and aleo depicts v4 satis De after po Bp Par yr rg fasret hang ** acts like on cinterent upon the inflamed blood- (Dept. 28), NOTTINGHAM. 
Be ES TSS ES TIL I SE RT PETIT 


a)" 


Ist PRIZE 


The adjudieatian of the attempts in the 


in such a way that the test | Mi 5 


‘Sinust win. T 


the entry forms received unite pr ry € 
indges, and those lises ! orwhi 
the rutes ofthe com) The rema 


read, and those + unt of me 


eee ee eee, eee er 


wens Oe OOo eee ®t ee 


ere is no ct 


£50 0 


| 100 PRIZES OF 10s. 


' Miduies °° 


conpetitions is carried out 
entof chance. Ail 
staff of con 


or der of merit. 


are never tiker 
opinion. No pa 


who, in consultation with three responsivle members of the staff, finally 
This system keep 

he method adopted is so thoro 
any inerizorious line to be ovcrl> okie. 
ato consideration, and no award is d 
is atc Spared to insure the success of the realiy best lines. 


decid 
as elaff of judges continually emp loy ed. 
vand exhaustive that it is quite imposs: 
Thenamesanida:-dresses of the cor 
ded arbitrarily on sy « 


eee 


THIS IS WHAT you bo. 
tof nfl. choose one of the wards oo plaases gisen oppesite Lar “Middles." Then MAKE “MIDDLES” FROM THESE woros. 
mit re shai hase some bearing on the artistic DEARER LIVING TUT-TUT THE LIMIT PACKING bP 
gar ssteldle! nova egies sith cone ol he . (passeite SNAIL WONDERTUL FLVING | ACCOUNTANT © GT Laas, 
( lette Fouees and the: second amd abied swith aay of pou FAR NICK ORF PRIVILEGE AMBITIOUS WRONG Anat 
{' : dove won Ge The BY REQUEST SILLY FOOL = STRAIGHT SHOTS =| CROWDED PIERS FREE TRaS-, 
eee Tiel yc lar Cr ATA 8 aie VC BLUE GOGGLES BYGONE DAYS PLAYING TRUANT | EVENING MEAL | WodheS Pi 3 
and, tid oe. fae VUE BUSY.” Houinay SPORT GATE MONEY | PROPOSAL ACCEPTED COUNTRY HOTEL FAMOLS Fos 
ie ae, Eh ee Nee o ee A wre col tse the Teta TS HO TERRIBLE RLANC-MANGE | RACING PROGRAMME! BLACK MEN MORNESH 
MEMES SURTSHENS atin for the second word, and we get gpa.StckNesS NIMBLE HARES) FOREIGN SIGHTSEERS X-RAY SKIRT CHANNEL. 5: 
SSATISEY SPORTS GEN. ' 
eee ee _—ns_nen ne ee eee a i et i i ee 
ee eee Cut ACCES PELE .rvcciscscrcscenerenseretene neces 
ENT oe = "NO. . 
RULES FOR COMPETITORS | RY FORM, “ MIDDL: 8." NO. 83 a 
Wasp Q Wet ey yee “MN bs { 
tA H doe t? shes 
Ww ee ge OU aR QR oor Pee eeeee caeersevenceceee | Seer ee eee eeeenee seeeeee seereeeweeeece eeeerenies Ceres aad ee ea ee. 
LM a) . ods one resasecaneaneeanesis soseereeettonrsnscseconsanssanees: Webeeerereesssseceressevers 
Ty: eo 2 hea 83 
A. Wie vehi Reve Pivots weet gh ary tig Beagrie ping 
a > weak, Oe ceeeee OHO e Ree Meters Hee ee ere nee en ee® sees | Prrerrereriirreriirrertiviii tire Me ee oe i 
rarantekarhitest i Layee tu adide by the decrsion published an tt Pearson's Weekly" and to accept it as final, ant outer ; ~ ; 
saad he ose ae } understands, und Lb ayree to abide by the conditions printed in * Pearson's Weel H 
. 4 
AGPESS sessacsecccessccccteecsecnsceoeen een secseeerersneeeser eee eee neuen sees eeeen eee ees ears ee seeaencers Feen een eee centre reusoe tes H 


Uo 2 Uleagsat siztangs willy. 


THE RESULT OF ‘“iIDOLES"' No. 80 


ws You may sendtTwod' 


re TT SESE I SD oY SW meme sm SS 


‘Middles” on the above entry form with a postal uray: for 6d.; 


if you use both the one above and the one bclow send 1 -. 


Cut ACross Reve wreiciiccceccresceerees 


ENTRY FORM, “ MIDDLES. od NO. 83. 
we eores i] 


“wMipeies 


_—— +--+ —  - 
Laree ty anaie by tres on pouhitasiod an coun's MWeecly” and to accep? it as final, aud boecter oy H 
tobesta day, and bagece to de by the conditions printed in tt Searson's Week | 


Signed « 


Soe nero meee eee eee ree eee nee eee ren eee nn en ee ren eee 


{No. OE THEO) ceenapmeen 


APPEARS ON PAGE 322. LECEPESS seanesies aiacaasiace airaiperaeivorietinattet sSeuienieqrannaeweveswanewatewerenagiuneneeen pargiitionnaeey nee ee 
Oe ele ee aera eaeete Or ea ball , an steps sabe te Your Swnmer Holic. 
a Great Britain or ireland. iG ante EL Sat eres sy an nase Lopiven tacl ae ems = 
ER £13,009 ALREADY PAID <2: Tau ti x | 
vt to db Meo Str A 2 Withia seven days from 9 
OVER 10,00. Ropes Burglar’s Opportu 


We pay cay wae Taba vos claims tn vespect 
“net the girst claim ovuly 


| INSURANCE. 


(For terins see 
below.) 


oj ‘euch accident 


2,000 RAILWAY 
£100 PAILWAY 

CYCLING 
$1G0 AEROPLANE | 


506 CLAIMS ALREADY PAID, 
including three of £2, 000 andoneof £1,000. 


{for any number of cl aims of 
£2,.000-; 
ANID tat 


sent withins thats tee 


¥. 


O0Q 


tr 
issenper 
{Wooo ot th 


i 
asc 


traves task 


‘Hunarea Pounds will be pail to the legal roy 
i death ty 


yeust who gent day 


wees 


elim srowidedd that deer Vat the 

at Wadi Ta sterance 

3S Juse,or the » with la-or 
On the Space 


wu twenty fener 
ich accident to 

three day~ of its 
: as pap y be left at his, or her, place of 
abode, so long as the coupe is signed. 

One Mundred Pounds wal be puudito the 
five of anvore dying as the direct and sce res 
upon han te hy within the United Kins 
ropline, reovindo that death « ira within tyes ity 
sours from the ree spt of the injuries, that he (or ste) 
Hoyprsor to the accent have sigmed this ¢ ne Dusnrance 
Teh tin the space pr vided at the foot, that ne (or she) wiall 

atthe tame been theaero, lane nor enyaged iu seronumt res, 
thot nenee of the accident be given to the Cor; vrativa 


gal representa 


sence of the contract, 
current week of issue oaly, 
tel, sadlis subjecttu the 


e 4; tue Oce at paccident and ,Guarantee 
Company i Geimnited. Act, len. Risks Nes. funds, 

4 Puschise of this U ted to be the pay: 
hentafia it APriat of the 


or of the aul 


OD Can ree. 

this paper in respeer 
sscribers Who hava daly paid a twelvemonths’ subh- 
b tor PEARSOW'S WEEKLY in advance to their 
to thy Publisher, need not, during tho period 
tr subscription, sign the coupon, or carvy 
yermon. It is only ‘sary totorwart 
* i ceipt to the puol er of the pr es 
ri. tte Street. London, W.C., aud a cortiticate wil 
‘$n cachangse 


esate vish, 


Steraature a , seueMNeRNTD 
Avaitaele from 9am. Menday, September Sth, 1913, 
until midnigh: Moaday, Septem leh, 19T3. 


THEREFORE inNSURE 
Against the Risks of 


BURGLARY, 
HOUSEBREAK?®. 
LARCENY 

and THEFT wii: 


Tre OCEAYS 


Accident & Guarantee Corporation Lin::' 
MOORGATE STREET. LONCON, ‘ 


‘THOSE ABOUT TO BE MARS'- 


SHULLD READ 


HOME COOKE 


AND tbl t 
Art of Cooking Well, and of Econo. 
SEPTE*BER DB. NOW 
NUMBER 1 SELLING 


a 


Lby the Pieun & Qreens (Hack Cou 
B.C yam Pebhahed bs @. Agri ve 
Weekly hhogs, Hemmetts> 


at Peat-on's 


NN A ET ee 
: = ee 2 P 


ia! 
Royal College of Physicians of London, 
, op sores of Standard Medical Works, 
j 
i 
A] 
{ 


PEARSON HELLIWELL, 


HE RECORD HOLDER OF BIG WINS, AGAIN 
’ WINS. A CLIENT A BIG PRIZE.~ 


£500 


' ‘REGISTERED LETTER— 
ROWTON. HOUSE RARITY.” 


Supplied by me to Mr. ©. R. Corsble, 24 Grove Avenue, NORWICH. 
jother FIRST PRIZE in “YOUR FAVOURITE COMPETITION," Aug. 2nd. 


Supplied by me to a JARROW-ON-TYNE Client. 


> MORE PREMIERS, ‘‘ ANSWERS,” Aug. 2nd. 


“ON THE SANDS—ONE CLUTCHES ‘STRAWS.'” 
“LONG TO WAIT—LAKE KILLARNEY TRANSCENDED.” 


» MORE PREMIERS, “ ANSWERS,” Aug. 16th. 
“ TRIUMPHAL PROGRESS—TOWN SWALLOWING SUBURBS.” 
“ PERFECT FARCE—PR@NUNCIATIONS 1N ENGLISH.” 


? 

f 

i 

t 

: 

4 MORE PREMIERS in “ JOHN BULL.”’ 

{ “HAPPY MOMENTS—STIGGINS LABELS SINFUL.” 

“FEELING FOOLISH—LOOKS OFTEN SYNCHRONIZE. 

“A HEAVY SWELL—WHERE WASP SAT.” 

“FLAMING JUNE—NURSERYMAN'S CATALOGUES ILLUSTRATE.” 
Now you know who is supplying the winners. Don’t waste any more money on FREE 

UPLICATED EFFORTS. 
All Efforts | Supply are Exclusive and Evolved to Catch the Judge's Eye. 

TERMS (Any Contest): 


“WINNING SPECIALS " (equal to my FIRST PRIZE WINNERS), 2 forl/-; 4 for 
i6: 8 for 3/-, and stamped a: ss. 
MONTHLY TERMS: 2 '' Winning Specials " weekly, 3/-; 4 weekly, 5/6; 6 weekly, 


8 -; 8 weekly, 10/-, and 4 stamped addressed envelopes. 
Stamped Addre: 
over Rlia valee, 


PEARSON HELLIWELL, stectitora,sinminaiam 


x 


assed Envelopes for all Replies. 15 per ceat. commission oa all wins 


t 


FOR 30 DAYS 


RE STRENGTH COURSE 


This wonderful strength-giving, body-building Battery Belt has restored the 
failing powers and ing vigour of thousands of debilitated men 
aud women at home and abroad. Yet it does not bother you a bit and cecupies no 
more space than the illustration shows. You can walk, ride, jump, or run with it 
on, You can leave it off when cured, or wear it for years if you wish. It stands 
any test known to science. In every Belt are up to 100 complete Electricity 
generating cells, (Pulvermacher 
!'utents—madein ourown Factory.) 
!tsnon-shocking, high voltage, con- 
tinuous current penetrates to the 
remotest tissues and nerves, from 
the very first moment, filling the 
weak with glorious New Life Force, 
Vigour, and Energy. It-reawakens 
every form of debilitated tissue to 
instant activity, soothes pain, tones 
up the nervous system, accelerates 
circulation and promotes respira- 
tion, digestion, assimilation, 
secretion and excretion. 


TO PROVE THIS WE ARE OFFER- 


INC AS A SPECIAL INDUCEMENT 
1,000 5-CUINEA STRENCTH 

{ COURSES ENTIRELY FREE OF 
CHARCE. 


t 
H To all sufferers from VITAL or 
+ FUNCTIONAL WEAKNESS 


The Pulvermacher Method of introducing a 
continuous current of Medical Electricity into 
the Human System has been warmly end 

' hy the leading physicians of NINE London 
fospitala, over fi members of the 


Every reader who suffers from dimlaishing strength, func- 
tional or general weakness, should write to-day (merely 
sending this cuttiag) for this valuable 30-day supplemea- 
tary Strength Course offer, which will reach you by reiura, 
together with the latest edition of our “Health Guide,” 
Book on Curative Electricity, explaining how you may 
cure yourself and restore failing powers without drugs. 


learned Scientific 
thousands of 
cured patienta, This overwhelming 
pvidenes »hould convino, even the 


| Address : PULVERMACHER INSTITUTE Ltd., 
23 Vulcan House, 56 Ludgate Hill, London, E.C. 


Open Daity froin 9 to 6. Esrancisnen 1848, 


T WOULD NOT PAY ME to advertise F 
MIDDLES week after week if they did not win 
prizes. It is a significant fact that a phenomenal 

proportion of the Free Middles I send out do win. My 
book full of testimonials from clients who have won with 
my aid convinces even the most sceptical. May I send 
you this book and two Middles that read like winners 
FREE? If so, just fill up the coupon. It may be the 
means of your getting in the next list of winners. 


To Mr, C. Kercocg, Tue Competition Wizard, Sours Staest, Hutt. 
Please send me Two FREE Trial Efforts for............. 


an‘ book full of testimonials (names and addresses) from clients who have won with your 
aid. I enclose stamped address and agree to pay you 3s. in the £1 if a win results, 2 


Po eee See eee Seen Seer reer etree Seer r Tere reer errr errr Ty 


COMPETITORS’ ‘MUTUAL SOCIETY 


IS Premier Prizes Won in One Week. 
Including a £500 Win, AND OVER 500 CONSOLATIONS, 


The C.M.S. Society win jn all Competitions, *‘Answers,” 
“* Tit-Bits,”” “* John Bull,” ‘‘ Ideas,” ‘‘ Sunday Chronicle,” etc. 


Bullets. Finale. Middles. Simplets. Head and Talis. 
_The efforts supplied by us are absolutely the best brilliant brains can evolve. 
. REPUTATION WITHOUT BLEMISH BEATS BOUNCE. 

1 £500 - Won threetimes £250 - - Won ten times 
Loo £350 - - = -Wononce £100 - - Won thirteen times 
5 £300 - -Wonfourtimes £5 to£50Won Hundredsof times 

One Member has won over 100 prizes, another 39, Scores over 12. 

NO CHARGE FOR EFFORTS. PAY WHEN YOU WIN. 
This is the Free Success Coupon. 

To the Editor, C.M.8.— Please send me two Firat Prize Winning B&orte for... oo ooo..occcs sescecsssseccs-cessneearessA]@0 
eupy of the Prize Winner’s Chronicle, giving PROOF of wins by hundreds of members in all papers, I 


enol Stamped Addressed Envelope (or Id. stamp) and serce to pay on wineas fullowa: 5:- prize, 9d.;7.6 
Y-; 10’ prise, 16; £1 or over, 26inthe & If I Ike your effarts you will let m. ‘ hate Prize, 
your NO WIN—NO PAY SYSTEM. ye have athrce months’ supply on 


AMR on. ceceesesee vee 
ADDBESS ........ 


Superintendent, C.M.S., Beverley, E. Yorks, 


FREE “WMiddles,” etc. 
FREE Football Scheme 


Ae whose efforts have been rasponsible for £1,500 

during the past month, wishes to correspond witha few persons, 
and is willing to send froe of charge 2 exceptionally smart solutions 
for any current competition, also particulars of Football Method 
which met with phenomenal success last season. Those prepared 
to act honourably after success, send stamped addressed envelope. 


Address: R. HARTWELL, “Cranbrook m Leytonstone, London. 


MACKINTOSH’S 
TOFFEE- 
DE-LUXE. 


rareowsed HM], THE QUEEN OF SWEDEN: 


GUARANTEED GENUINE BARGAINS. . 

THIS PHENOMENAL OFFER I a. r 

is made to the Readers of Péarson’s 
‘Weekly 13 0/15. 


On receipt of P.O. for 
we will ‘orward DIRECT 5/ 6 


1,200 Miles 
ae on 4 Postman 
FROM OUR LOOMS to your address | i | i ee : B oots ! 
Ee eae | £ 


suitable for Dra’ Room, Dining-Room, Bedroom, &c., handsomely bordered in 30 different 
Turkey patterns and fashionable self-shades of Crimson, Greens, Blues and Art Colourings 


— 


> Vp in ws 
ski 


to suit all uirements, and LARGE “s 
. ENOUGH TOROVER ANY nd LARGE ee nn fre!) DAs 
west cot an Samia, Cupet vie RUGS GIVEN 


gent out as Semple Carpets, with 


thus showing the 
identical quali 
we supply in 
: 3 sizes. ey are 
made of material equal to wool, and being a 
ty of our ewn, can only be obtained 
from our looms, thus saving the pur- 
chaser all middle Bs 8. 

OVER 000 SOLD DURING THE PAST 
TWELVE MONTHS. Money willingly re 
turned if not approved. Thousands of Repeat 
Ordersand Unsolicited Testimonials received, 


Hetlee Nt \eftinthem. Theres. 
GIVEN AWAY! GIVEN AWAY! ° 3! see the economy of getting the genuir 
With évery t we shall 


ABSOLUTELY GIVE AWAYs : di, a *Wood-Milnes.’ They are made from 
Sr ae - better quality of rubber than any oi « 
“Ruas fo 5 heels and tips, hence giving better wear, better comls: | 

B better value. That is why ‘Wood-Milnes’ enjoy i 

H largest sale of any Rubber Heels or Tips in the wer. 


Wood-Milne 


Rubber.Heels a Tips © 


1,200 MILES —- «: 
the ‘Wood-Milne’ Ri 
} ber Tips, bought in \. 
‘ordinary way, were < 
unbroken, still had servic 


AWAY. 


7 (ZS\ New DESIGNS. 


eeeere 


CKEEKR 


reatuam Com.,8.W., May a ONIALS. 


F, Hodgson & Bons eda, vending ether ee a es week Ganeret 4 The yearly increase in the sales of Wood-Milne Heels and |, 
en! 9 . > se : 
enclosed. 6." Mrs. ned | your Pridentiel Rrecmsiotie Onrpes o58 Pam, exceeds the total annual sales of any other brand on the mar! 


amount 106 enclosed, The last we had from you 


bas been in wear twelve years.” Muny varieties in black, brown, or grey rubber—at prices to suit ull. 


Wood-Milne Limited are manufacturers of the well-known Wood-Milne Mofo. T 


Galazy Iliustrated B jatalo; earthrugs,Bmbroidered Linen, and 
- the Wood-Milne Motor Cycle Tyres, and the Wood-Milne Golf Balls, 


argain o es of Carpets bf 
Cotton Bedepreads, Quilts, Mabie Linens, Beds' eads, Overmantels, Linoleums, Blanket: 
Curtains, &c., Post Free, if when writing you mention Pearson's Weebly, 13 9/13, address— 


| F. HODGSON 8 SONS 2rz-r.~.xec~r-2; WOODSLEY RD., LEEDS] BEVRUyyyyyyees MARR RBRRRRS?! | 


End Your Skin Troubk 


Once and for all 


There's no earthly reason why you should be tor-| No greater mistake can be made than 
mented and disfigured by skin illness, for Antexema ignoring the early symptoms of skin illne 
will rid you of it so completely it will never return. | the skin becomes red, rough, chafed or irri © 
We often find skin sufferers have been so disappointed | eruption appears, the tendéncy frequently | 
by doctors, hospitals and ointments that_they despair | pose that the trouble will soon go away of i: 
of a cure, and that’s. why we offer a Free Trial of| cord. Asa matter of fact that is not all th 


Antexema. . To actually use it is a thousand times | Delay is Dangerous 

more convincing than any argument. The first : S aea A eG 

touch of Antexema stops all the itch, burn, and dis- The pimples break and spread, and ten «. 
suddenly wakes up to the fact that the 


comfort. Every time it is applied the bad place is ' le 

soothed and comforted in a most delightful fashion. | €C2°ma or something equally upp ee 

Soon the affected part looks healthier, you notice [cannot use Antexema too soon, ot fie I" 

new skin is growing, and in a few days discover will prevent an enormous amount of inc 

every sign of skin illness has finally disappeared. disfigurement. Why endure future sulte: 
° you can so easily avoid it? 


Accept the Free Trial Do your duly to your skin, and get Antexema toc 


plied by all chemists and_ stores everywhere. Al 
Eczema of any kind and at any age, rashes of all Cash Chemists, Army & Navy, Civil Service Store: 
descriptions, face spots, pimples, bad legs, bad hands, Selfridge’s bg peed m toe 3, Ung My ioe’ 
insect bites, scalp troubles, and scores of other skin Drug Co., and Lewis & Burrow’s at 1s. 1}d., a0 

F ; | bottle, or direct, post free, in plain wrapper, I>. 3" 
complaints of children and adults are cured by this} from ‘Antexema, Castle Laboratory, London, NAN 
soothing, healing cream, which is invisible on the skin. | India, Australia, New Zealand, Canada, Africa ate 


Please Sign this Form 
Get Your Antexema Free Trial at On: 


To Antexema, Castle Laboratory, London, N.W.—Please send booklet, “Skin Troubles,” for 
enclose three penny stamps, also Free Trial of Antexema and Antexema Soap, the famous sk’. 


ee eCRKECEEK ECE 


NAME seaceeacereeses eee cee cen cee cen cee cet een eee ene cent erernceeresens cee eceeen nee Oosveces ces resceuase ces saesee ces srsees sere” 


ADDRESS ccccccccccovcncvvccccersceeccscedgeessescseonsseeesseese Once seececcsesessacascceerersaccacaceverecreceseseee sts” 


a = a a ST 


Pearson's Weekly, 13/9/13. juoaadevaceesuessewenneenscesvestindseadacceaesvoasicasssaueauaseses soe ems , 


